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PROLOGUE: 


Spoken by Mr. Hurt. 


D e 


OETS, like Cudgeld Bullies, never do 
At firſt, or ſecond Blow, ſubmit to 3 © 

But will provoke you fill, and ne er have dne; 
Nl you are weary firſt, with laying on: 1 

The late ſo baffled Scribler of this Day, s 

Though he ſtands trembling, bids me boldly ſay, 

What we before moſt Plays are us d to do, 

For Poets, out of Fear, firſt draw on you; 

In a fierce Prologue, the ſtill Pit defie, 

And eber you ſpeak, like Caſtril, give the Lye; 

But though ou Bayss Battles oft Pre fought, 

And with bruis'd Knuckles, their dear Conqueſts bought; 

Nay, never yet fear d Oids upon the Stage, 

In Prologue dare not Hector with the Age, RM 

But wou'd take Quarter from your ſaving Hands, * 

Tooug h Bays within all yielding Countermands, 

Says your Confed rate Wits, no Quarter give, 

Therfore lis Play ſbanꝰt ask your Leave to live: 

Wel, let the vain raſb Fop, by huffing ſo, 

Think to obtain the better Terms of you; 

Put we, the Actors, humbly will ſubmit, 

Now, and at any Time, to a full Pit; 

Nay, often we anticipate our Rage, 

And murder Poets for you, on our Stage: 

We ſet no Guards upon our Tyring-Room, _ \ 

But when with flying Colours, there you come, 

We patiently you ſee, gie up to you, 

Our Poets, Virgins, uay, our Matrons too. 
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ACT I. SCENE 1. 
Enter Horner, and Quack . bim at 4 


Di. 


— — 


Quack i is as fit for a Pimp, as a \ Midwife for 
a Bawd, they are ſtill but ĩn their Way, bath 
Helpers of Nature. 
1 2] Well, my dear Doctor, haſt thou done 
what I defired ? 


Qu. I have undone you for ever with the Women, and 
reported you throughout the whole Town as bad as an 


Har. 


Eunuch, veich 68 ach Tecaobie as if I had mage _ 


in neat. 


Hor. But have you told all the Midwiſes you Know, all 
the Orange-wenches at the Play-honſes, the City Hugbaids, 


and old rumbling Keepers of this End of the n id 


they? il be the readieſt to report it? 

Qu. I have told all the Chamber-maids, Waiting. wo- 
men, Tyre women, and Old Women of my Acquaintaner; 
nay, ndnd ddt as a Secret to em, and to the nit 


| perers of Whitehall; ſo that you nc not doubt; will 


ſpread, and you will be as See to the handſome young 
Women, as 


Hor. As the Small Po. Well — — 


Lr. And to the married Women of this Eud of the 


roun, as 


— — 


Hor. As 


ek, who get but the fewer-and worſe Patients, for their 
Boaſting; a good Name js ſeldom got by giving it one's 
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— Hoy, As che. great onec.; nag, as their πuü Husbands, 
-. Andi to the City Dames as Aue 8 Robin, of fil 
thy and contemptible Memory and t *7 ad they will Fighter 
their Children wich your Name. eſpeclally their Females, 
Hor. And cry Horner's coming to carry you AWAY : | 
am only afraid /twill not be beliey'd z you told em it wa 
by an Engliſb Frech Diſaſter, and an, Engliſh-Frenth Chi 
rurgeon, whothas given me at once, not only a Cure, but 
an Antidote for the future, againſt that damn'd Malady 
Wit worſe Diſtemper, Love, and all other Women) 
vils 
Nu. Your late Journey into France has made 1t the more 


eredible, and your being here a Fortnight before you ap- Ho 
pear'd in publick, looks as if you apprehended rhe Shame, Sr 
which I wonder you do pot: Well; I have been hired by Malt 
young Gallants to belye! em bother Way; but you are the a 


firſt wow'd be thought a Man nnfit for Women, 
Hor. Dear Mr. Doctor, let vain Rogues be Contented Ho 
only to be thought äbler Men than they are, generally tis 
all the Ples ſure they have, but mine lies another Way. 
u. You take, merhinxs, a very prepoſterons Way to 
it, and as ridiculous as if we Operators in Phyfick, ſhou'd 
forth Bills to dif parage our Medicaments, with IE 


gun Cuſtomers. 
Her. Doctor, there are Qmcks in Love as well as Phy- 


ſelf, and Women, no more than Honour, are compaſsd by 
Bragging : Come, come, Doctor, the wiſeſt Lawyer never 
diſcovers the Mer its of his C:uſe till the Tryal; the weak 
thieſt Man conceals his Riches, and the cunning Game ſter 
his Play: Shy Husbands and Keepers, like old Rocks, are 
not to be cheated; but by a new unpracticd Trick alle 
Friendſhip will now no more e falſe Dice 8 dem; 


22 not in bye City. 


Gentkman coming up, 
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Hey. A pox, ſome unbelieving Siſters of my former 
cquaintance, who, I am afraid, expect their Senſe ſhows 
e fatisfy'd of the Falfity of the Report. = Sir Jaſp, 


0 ——tbis formal Fool and Women ! ! 3Fid, Lady Fid, 

| and Mrs, Dainty 
Qu. His Wife and Sifter. ' Fidget, 7 

Sr. Jaſ. My Coach breaking juſt now before your Door, 
ir, I look upon as an occaſional Repritnand to me, Sir, 
for not kiffing your Hands, Sir, ſince your coming out of 
France, Sir; and ſo my Difaſter, Sir, has heen my good 
Fortune, Sir; and this is my Wife, and Sifter, Sir, . 

Her. What then, Sir? 0 

Sr. Jaſ. My Lady, and Sifter, Sir. i, this i is 
Maſter Horner. 8 

La. Hd. Maſter Horner, Husband ! 

Sv. Jaſ. My Lady, my Lady Hager, Sir. 

Hor. So, Sir. 

Sr. Jaſ. Wore yor be acquainted with her, sir? | 
[So the Report is true, I find, by his Coldnefs or Apen 
to the Sex; but III play the Wag with him.] + (aſide, 
Pray ſalute my Wife, my Lady, Sir. 

Hoy, I will kiſs no Man's Wife, Sir, -for 1 sir; 

have taken my eternal Leave, Sir, of the Ser already, 
Sir. 


Sr. Jaſ. Hah, hah, hah; 111 plagte him yet. CA. 
Not know my Wife, Sir Þ 

Hor. I do know your Wife; Sir, ſhe's. a Woman, Sir, 
and conſequently a Monſter, Sir, a greater Nane * 


I 


- -- 


a Husba 1 
Sr, Jal. _— how, Sir? 
Hoy, So, Sir; but 1 make no more Ouckolds, Sir. 


{ makes Horn:. 

Fr. Jaſ. Hah, hah, hah, Mercury, Mercury. 

La. Hd. Pray, Sir Jaſper, let us be gone ſrom this rude 
Fellow. 

Mrs. Daint. Who, by his Breeding, world. think, he 
had ever heen in France? 

La. Had. Foh, he's but too much a French Fellow, guch 
as hate Women 'of Quality and Virtue, for their Love to 
their Husbands, Sir Jeſper; a Woman is bated by WM 


1 
| 


the Conncil will be fate, I muſt away: Buſmeſs muſt be 
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much for lovin gher Husband, as for loving their Money 
But pray let's he gone. 

Hor. Yon do well, Madam, for I have nothing that yoy 
came for: 1 have brought over not ſo much as a Bad; 1 
Picture, new Poſtures, nor the ſecond Part of the — id © 
Filles; Nor —— on 

| Nu. Hold, for ſhame, Sir; what Mye mean? You! Ta 
ruine your ſelf for ever with the Sex. | 


[ apart to Horner : 
5 


Dain. What Pity vet he ſhow'd, 1 


LI. Hd. Ay, hass a baſe rude Fellow fort; but Affect © 
tion makes not a Woman more odious to chem, than Vi & 
rue, 

Hor. Becauſe: your Virtue 1s your greateſt Aﬀ:&ation 8 
Madam. dom 

La. Hd. How, vou ſawey Fellow,  wou'd you wrong _ * 
my Honour? , - ; Rep 

Her. If Ic . e his 


La. Fid. How d'y* mean, Six ? f 
. Jaſ. Hah, hab, hab, no, he can't wrong your Lady] © : 
ip's Honour, upon my Honour ; 3 he, poor Man 6 
rk, in your Ear a mere Eunuch. P 
La. Hd. O filthy French Beaſt, fob, ſoh; why do we . | 
ta y ? let's be gone; I can't endure the Sight of him. 
Sr. Jaſ. Stay, but till the Chairs cone, they n be he Ad 


preſ-ntly, E „ ſha] 
La. Hd. No, no. | tal 
Sr. Jaſ. Nor can I fhy longer; tis let my} ing 


fee; a quarter and a half quarter M = Eleven! is d 


preferr'd always before love and Ceremon y with the wis 

Mr. Horner. 8 
Hor. And the Impotent Sir Jaſper. 
Sr. Jaſ. Ay, ay, the Impotent Maſter Horner, hah, haby . 

bah. 5 


La. Hd. What, n l a fileby Man lone In his 


PR NWS. pwf 4 | F 
za 24 5 WS: | or, Jaſ. He's 


—— = 
- — — - 


Sy. Jaſ. Hos an innocent Man now, you know; praY 
ſtay, I'll haſten the Chairs to you. Mr. Horner, your 
Servant, I mould be glad to fee you at my Houſe ; pray 


r Money come and dine with me, and play at Cards with my Wife 
after Dinner, you are fit for Women at that Game yet, 
that you hah, hah [ Tis as much a Husband's Prudence to pro- 
* Bad vide innocent Diver ſion for a Wife, as to hinder her un- 
e Eſcole d awful Pleaſures; and he had better employ her, than 1:t her 
a, herſelf, c [ Aſide. 
nl Farewel, Exit Sir Jaſper. 

NE = Hor. Your Servant, Sir Jaſp-r. Ab 

ene La. Hd. I will not ſtay with him, ſoh 


rfectly, Hor. Nay, Madam, I beſeech you ſtay, if it be but to 
ſee, I can be as civil to Ladies yet, as they wou'd deſire. 

La. Fid. No, no, foh, you cannot be civil to Ladies. 

t Affect: Dain. You as civil as Ladies wou'd deſire! | 

than Vit L.. Hd. No, no, no, foh, foh. Exeunt Lady 

. Fid. and Daĩnty. 

„: u. Now I thin or you your ſclt rather, have 

8 done your Buſmeſs with the Women. DE J 

Hor, Thou art an Aſs, don't you ſce already, upon the 

Report and my Carriage, this grave Man of Buſineſs leaves 

his Wife in my Lodgings, invites me to his Houſe and 

Wife, who before would not be acquainted with me out 
of J=.louſy. | | 

2s. Nay, by this Means you may be the more acquaint- 


u wrong 


dur Lady 


of ed with the Husbands, but the leſs with the Wives. 

hy do u, Hor. Let me alone, if I can but abuſe the Hushands, Dl 

5 ſoon diſabuſe the Wives : Stay———T'll reckon' you up the 

11 be her) Advantages, I am like to have by my Stratagem : Firſt, 1 

wel ſhall be rid of all my old Acquaintances, the moſt inſa- 
tiable Sorts of Duns, that invade our Lodgings in a Morn- 

= tit wa ing : And next to the Pleaſure of making a New Miſtreſs, 


Eleven is that of being rid of an old One, and of all old Debts: 
n los, when it comes to be fo, is paid the moſt unwik 
* u. Well, you may be ſo rid of your old Acquaintan- 
ces; but how will you get any new ones + 7 
Hor. Doctor, thou walt never make a good Chymiſt, 
thou art ſo lucredulgus and impatient; ask but all the 

ns bod young 


hah, hah 


ne in his 


Jaſ, Hes 


young Fellows of the Town, if they do not laſe more 
Tame like Huntſmen, 1: in ſtarting the Game, than in run- 
ning it don; one. knows not where to find %m, who 
will, or w got : Women of Quality are'fo civil, vou 
can. hardly diſtinguiſh Love from goog Breefling, and a. 
Man is often miſtaken; but naw I can be ſure, the that P 
ſhews an Averſion to me loves the Sport, as thoſe Women li 
| gone, whom I warrant to be right: And then the fe 
|. next, hing, Is your Women of Honour, as you call 'em, 

| are only chary of their Reputations, not. their Perſons, 

and "tis Scandal they wou'd avoid, not Men: Now may 

I havs, by the Reputation of an Eunuch, the Privileges of 
One; and be ſeen in a Lady? s Chamber i a Morning as W fi 
early as her Husþand ; kiſs Virgins before their Parents, or w 
Lovers; and may be, in ſhort, the Pai par tout of the Ca 
Town. Now, Doctor. 

e. Nay, now you ſhall be the Doctor; and your ¶ bt 
Neri is ſo new, that we do not know but it may ſuc- er 
ce | F. 
Hor. Not ſo now neither, Probatum eft, Doctor. | 
Ng. Well, I with you Luck and r Patients, whila ca 
165 to mine. [Eat Quack. , 


441 8 


benen Harcourt, and Potthane fo kee, 5 th 
In Cc 
Come, you 25 Appearance at the Play Telenhy bas Ce 

1 EY” —— 8 the future againſt the Womens 
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Dor. With à moſt Th atrical ATTY N more 
> the Fan wot there, or a drunken Virard Þ Fr 
„or great- belly "a reſs 3 nay, or the moſt in pu- lon 
| | 9 PE aSreee] An % Poet; or what Ene. fol 

dent, a ſecond-hand Criticx. ber 
| Hor, But what ſay the ſe have they no Pity? | 
| i; Har. What Ladies? the, V ard Maſques, you ' know, 
never pltya Man When“ 's gone, though in their Ser. 


| * "Der. Ault for abe Women in the Boxes, 7078 Aver 
| pity 2 when ' twas ur your Power, e ** 


i 


Ws. — — — — _— 
ny — . — uam = * 


follow both, then chuſe your Side; 
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lar. They ſay, tis pity but all that deal with common 
Women ſhon'd be ſerv'd ſo. 

Dor. Nay, I dare ſwear, they won't atmit yon to 
phy at Cards with them, go to Plays with %m, or do the 
little Duties which other Shadows of Men are wont to do 
for em. 

Hor. Who do you call Shadows of Men? 

Dor, Half Men, 

Hor. What, Boys? 

Dor. Ay, your old Boys, old Beaux Garcons, who, luxe 
ſuperannuated Stallions, are ſuffer'd to run, feed, and 
whinny with the Mares as long as they live, though "they 
can do nothing elſe. 

Hor. Well, a Pox on Love and Wenching. Women ſ erve 


but to keep a Man from better Company; though I can't 


enjoy them, I ſhall you the more; good Fellowſhip aud 
Friendſhip, are laſting, 1 rational, and man ly Pleaſures. 


Har. For all thit, give me ſome of thoſe Pleaſures you 
call effeminate too, they help to reliſh one ere 

Hor, They diſturb one another. 

Har. No, Miſtreſſes are like Books; if you pore upon 
them too much, they doze you, and make yon unfit for 
Company; but if usd diſcreetly, yon are the fitter for 
Converſarion by Yem. | 

Dor. A Miſtreſs ſnou'd be like a little Country Re 
near the Town, not to dwell in conftantly, but dy "og a 
Night and away; to taſte the Town the better when a 


Man returns 


Hor. I tell you, tis as habd ro be a good Fellow, a good 
Friend, and a Lover of Women, as tis to be a good Fel- 
low, a good Friend, and a Lover of Money : You canuot 
Wine gives you Li- 
berty, Love takæs it away. 

Dor. Gad, he's in the right on't. 

Hor. Wine givès you Joy, Love Gri-f and Tor ture:; ; 
beſides the Chirurgeons, Wine makes us witty, Love ouly 
ſots: Wine makes us ſleep, Love breaks it. 

Dor. By the World h- has Reaſon, Fader. 

re Wine makes ü | 
Dor, Ay, 


5 ; 


" | 
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Dor. Ay, Wine makes us 


makes us Princes, . 


ö 
Love makes us Beggars, poor Rogues, y gad and 
| ine | an 
| Hor. So, there's one converted No, no, Love fl 
| and Wine, Oil and Vinegar. WC 
Har, I grant it ; Love will ſtill be uppermoſt. gre 
Hor, Come, for my Part, I will have only thoſe glori- f 
ons, manly Pleaſures, of being very drunk, and very ſlo- cer 
veuly, | Sw 
Enter Boy, = 
Boy. Mr. Sparkiſh is below, Sir. Bor 


Har. What, my dear Friend! a Rogue that is fond of onh 
me, only I think for abuſing him. | 


Dor. No, he can no more think the Men laugh at him, a 
than that Women jilt him, his Opinion of himſelf is ſo ms 


ood, 
Hor. Well, there's another Pleaſure by Drinking, I Nos 
thought not of, I ſhall loſe his Acquaintance, becauſe he 
cannot drink; and you know tis a very hard Thing to 
Le rid of him, for he's one of thoſe nauſeous Offerers at 
Wit, who, like the worſt Fidlers, run themſelves into all 
Companies. 

Har. One, that by being in the Company of Men of ſhall 
Senſe, wou'd paſs for one. 

Hor. And may ſo to the ſhort ſighted World, as a falſe 

| Jewel amongſt true ones, is not diſcern'd at a Diftance ; 
his Company is as troubleſome to us, as a Cuckold's, when 
you have a Mind to his Wife's, 

Har. No, the Rogue will not let us enjoy one another, 
but raviſhes our Converſation, though he ſigni fies no more 
tot, than Sir Martin Mar- all's gaping, and auker d thrum- 
ming upon the Lute, does to his Man's Voice, and Mulick. 

Dor. And to paſs for a Wit in Torn, ſhews himſelf a 

Fool every Night to us, that are guilty of the Plot. 

Hor. Such Wits as he, are, to a Company of reaſonable 
Men, like Rooks to the Gameſters, who only fill a Room 
at the Table, but are ſo far from contributing to the Play, 
that they only ſerve to ſpoil the Fancy of thoſe that do, 
wh * Dor. Nav, Anf 


— ä — er rn 
— —— 
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Dor. Nay, they are us'd like Rocks too, ſaub'd, check d.,. 
and and abus d; yet the Rogues will hang on. 

Her. A Pox on 'em, and all thit force Nature, and 
word be ſtill what ſhe forbids em; Affectation is her 
greateſt Monſter, 

Har. Moſt Men are the contraries to that they wou'd 
ſeem; your Bully, you fee, is a Coward wath a long 
Sword; the little humbly fawyning Phy fician, with his 
Ebony Cane, is he that deſtroys Men. 

Dor. The Uſurer, a poor Rogue, poſſeſsd of molly 
Bonds and Mortgages; and we they call Spend-thrifts, are 
only wealthy, who lays out his Money upon daily new 
Purchaſes of Pleaſure. 

Hor. Ay, your erranteſt Cheat, is your Truſtee or Ex- 
ecutor; your jealous Man, the greateſt Cuckold; your 
Churchman, the greateſt Atheiſt; and your noiſy vert 
Rogue of a Wit, the greateſt Fop, dulleſt Aſs, and worſt _ 
Company, as you ſhall fee: For here he comes, | 


Ent cr Sparkiſh te them. 


. x How is, Sparks, how ist? Well, faith, Harry, 
muſt rail] ittle t hold ' y faith; 
Men of — i fpek _ 2 Iittle, ha, ha, ha, 1 cant hold y falt F 

ſalſe Hor, Ves, but you'll be ſo bitter then. | 
2 2" Þ Spar. Honeſt Dick and Frank here ſhall anſwer for me; 
* I will not be extreme bitter, by the Univerſe. 


Har. We will be bound in Ten Thouſand Pound Bond, 
ſhall not be bitter at all. 


Dor. Nor ſharp, nor ſweet. 
Hor. What, not down right inſipid? 
d thrum- Spar. Nay then, ſince you are fo brisk, and provoke 
N Tuſick. e, take what follows; you muſt know, I was diſcour- 
imſelf 2 ing and raillying with tome Ladies Yeſterday, and they 
abl ppen'd to talk of the fine n:w Sigus in the Town, 
onable For. Very fine, Ladies, I believe. 

a ROOM Þ Spar. Said I, I know where the beſt new Sign is. 
he Play, here, fays one of the Ladies? In Covent Garden, I re- 
ly'd,. Said another, in what Street? In Kyfſelſtreer, 
nſwer'd I, Lord, ſays another, I'm ſure there was ne'er 


0 9 


another, 
no more 


t do, 
907. Nay, 
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a fine new Sign there Yeſterday. Yes, but there was, ſaid 
L again, and it Came out of France, and has been there a 
Fortnight, - | | 

Dor, A Pox, I cau hear no more, prithee, 

Ki No, hear hzm out; let him tune his Crowd a 
While. SF 

Har. 'The worſt Muſick, the greateſt Preparation. 

Spar, Nay, Faith, I'll make you laugh, It cannot be, 
** a third Lady, Yes, yes, quoth I again, ſays a fourth 

5 
Her. Look to't, well have no more Ladies. 

Spar. No, —— then mark, mark, now, ſaid I to the 
Fourth, did you never ſee Mr. Horner? he lodges in Ruſ- 
fel-ftreet, and he's a Sign of a Man, you know, ſince he 
came out of France, heh, ha, he, 

J us Hut the Devil take me, if thine be 
" Wa 

Spar. With that they all fell a langhing, cill they be- 
piſg\ rhewſclves, What, but it does not move you, me- 
thinks? Well, I ſee one had as good go to Law withour 
a Witneſs, as break a Jeſt without a Laughter on one's 
Side. Come, come, ' Sparks, but where do we dine? 
L have left, at I/bitehail, an Earl to dine with you. 

Dor. Why, I thought thou hadſt lov'd a Man with 2 
Title better, than a Suit with a French Trimming tot. 

Har. Go to him again. . 

Spar. No, Sir, a Wit to me is the greateſt Title in the 

World. 


Hor. But go dine with your Earl, Sir, he may be ex- 


the Sign of a 


Her. Na, no, Bir, by no Means; pray go, Sir. 


1 FA 


certious; we are your Friends, an will not take it ill to firiage 
be left, I do aſſure you. M1 
Har. Nay, Faith, he fln]l go to him. thoug 
Spar. Nay, pray Genth-men. . 
Dor, Vell thruſt you out, if you wo' not; what, da My! 
appoint any Body for us? I hav 
Spar, Nay, dear G:ntlemen, hear me. puts x 


Orr 


Spar. Why, dear Rogues? | . : Hor 
0 Ko {They al thruſt hum out of the Rem. ipurch 
Dor. No, no. 1 —— if we 
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exe 2 All. Ha, ha, ha. - [ Spar. returns. 
Spar. But, Sparks, pray hear me; what, d'ye think PI 
t then with gay ſhallow Fops, and filent Coxcombs ? 
d a I think Wit as neceſſary at Dinner, as a Glaſs of good 
ine, and that's the Reaſon 1 never have any Stomach 
hen I cat alone, Come. but where do we dine? 
ot be, Hor. Ev'n where you will, 
fourth Spar. At Chateline's. 
Dor. Yes, if you will, 
Spar. Or at the Cock. 
to the Dor, Yes, if you pleaſe. 
mn Rujſ- Spar. Or at the Dog and Partridge. 
mee he Hor. Ay, if you have a Mind to't, for we ſhall dine at 
neither. | 
1 of a Spar. P'ſhaw, with your Fooling we ſhall loſe the 
new Play; and I wow'd no more miſs ſeeing a new Play 
ey be- he firſt Day, than I wou'd miſs ſitting in the Wits Row; 
u, me- therefore I'll go fetch my Miſtreſs, and away, (Exit 
itliout 


1 one's | | 
dine? FManext Horner, Harcourt, Dorilant; Enter to them Mr. 

R Pinchwife. 

with 2 

ot. Hor. Who have we here, Pinchwife ? 


Mr. Pinch. Gentlemen, your humble Servant. 
> in the Hoy. Well, Jack, by thy long Abſence from the Town, 


he Grumneſs of thy Countenance, and the Slovenlineſs of 


be ex- thy Habit, I ſhou'd give thee Joy, ſhow'd I not, of Mar- 
it ill ro riage? 
* Mr. Pin, [Death, dots he know I'm married too? I 
thought to have conceaPd it from him at leaſt, } 
| [ Aſide. 
My long Stay in the Country will excuſe my Dreſs, and 
I have a Suit of L:w, that brings me up to Tow::, that 
puts me out of Humour; beſides, I muſt give Sparkiſh To- 
orrow Five Thoufand Pounds, to lye with my Sifter, 
Hor, Nuy, you Country Gentlemen, rather than not 
nrchaſ-, will bny any Thing, and he is © crack Title, 
| if we mey quit in: Well, but am I to give thee Joy? I 
All. Ha, heard thou wert marry'd. 


B 3 Mr. 


© - 
— « a 
. > . —_— — - — — 
— — * * 
ny. a 
nw ON AeASE AD UG OO — 


Sparkiſh, 
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Mr. Nun, What then ? 


Her. Why, the next Thing that is to be heard ts; chow? rt 
a Cuckold. 5 


Mr. Pin. Infupportatl: Name, =. 77 

Hor. But I did not expect Marriage from ſuch a Whore- 
maſter as you; one that knew the Town ſo much, and Wo- 
men ſo well. 

Mr. Pin. Why, I have an no Londen Wiſe. 
Hex. Pſhw, chat's all one, that grave Circumſpection 
in marrying a Conntry-Wafe, is like refuſing a deceit ſul 


pamper'd Smithfield Jade, to go and be cheated by a Friend 
in the Country, 


Mr. Pin. A Pox on him and his Simile, (Ade. 
At leaſt we are little ſurer of the Breed there, know what 
her Keeping has been, whether foyPd, or unſound. 

Hor. Con e, come, I have known a Clap gotten in Wales, 
and there ar? Conens, Juſtices Clerks, Chaplains 3 in the 
Country, I won't fay Coach-men; but ſhe's handſome 
and young? | | 

Pin. I'll anſwer as I ſhan'd do. [ Aſide, 
No, no, ſhe has no Beauty, but her Youth 3 no Attracti- 
on, but her Modeſty ; wholſome, homely, and houſcwiſe- 
Jy, that's all. 

Dor. He talks as like a Graſier as he looks. 

Pin. She's too aukerd, iIl- f. vour d and ſilly, to bring 
ro Town. 


Har. Then, methinks, vo oud bring her, to be 
tanght Breeding. 

Pin. To be taught; 3 no, Sir, I thank you, good Wives 
and private Sokliers ſhowd be ignorant. 
III keep her from your Inſtructions, I warrant you. 

Har. The Rogne 1 Is as jealous, as if his Wife were not 
ignorant, [ Aide. 

Hor. Why, if ſhe be ill-favonrd, there will be 1 ft 
Danger here for you, than Ly lraving her in the Country; 
we hive fuch Variety of Daigtics, that we are ſelcom 
hungry. 

Dor But they have always coarſe, conſtant,” ſwinging 
stomachs, in the Country. 

Har, F oul Feeders, indeed. 


Dor. An! 


howrt 


[ Aſide. 
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Dor. And your Hoſpitality is great there. 
Har. Open Houſe, every Man's welcome. 
Pin, So, ſo, Gentlemen 

Hor, But prithee, why wowdſt chou marry her? If 
ſhe be ugly, ill-bred, and ly, ſhe muſt be rich then. 

Pin. As rich as if ſhe brought me Twenty thouſand 
pounds out of this Town, for ſ{h&1] be as ſare not to ſpend 
her moderate Portion, as a Londen Baggage wou'd be to 
ſpend her's, let it be what it won'd; ſo tis all one: 
Then, becauſe ſhe's ugly, ſhe's the likelier to be my own 
and heing ill-bred, ſhell hate Converſation ; and ſince 
filly and innocent, will not know the Difference betwixt 
a Man of One and Twenty, and one of Forty. 

Hor. Nine to my Knowledge; but if ſhe be fly, 
ſhe']l expect as much from a Man of Forty nine, as from 
kim of One and Twenty: But methinks Wit is more ne- 
ceſſary than Beauty, and I think no young Woman ugly 
thac has it, and no handſome Woman GC without 
it. 

Piu. Tis my Maxim, hes a Fool chat narties, bur her 
a greater that does not marry a Fool; what is Wit in a 
Wife good for, but to make a Man a Cuckold? 

Hor. Ves, to keep ir from his Knowledge. 

Pin. A Fool cannot oontri ve to make her Hausband 
a Cuckold. | 

Hor. No, but ſhe'}] club with a Man FR can; and, 
what 1s worſe, if ſhe cannot make her Husband a "Cucks 
ald, hell make him Jealous, and paſs for one, and then 
tis Il one. 18 

Pin. Well, well, PI] take Care for one, my Wife ſhall 
make me no Cuckold, though ſhe had your Help, Mr. Hor- 
ner; I under ſtand the Town, Sir. | 

Dor. Hi; Help ! | , [ Aide. 

Har. He's newly come to Town, it ſeems, and Has hot 
heard how Things are with him. hy  [ Mae. 
Har. But tell me, has Marriage cured thee of . 
which it ſcluom does. 

Har. Tis mor: than Age can (doo. 

Mer. No, the Word is, V1. marry, and live honeſt ; 
but a Marrlag>-Vow is Hk: a penitem Gameſter's 


Oath 
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| Oath, andentring into Bonds and Penalties, to ſtint him- 
1 ſelf to ſuch a particular ſmall Sum at play for the future, 
1 which makes him but the more eager, and not being able 
| — hold out, loſes his Money again, and his Forfeit to 
| . a 
Dor. Ay, ay, a Gameſter will be a Gameſter, whilſt 
his Monty laſts, and a Whoremaſter whilſt his Vigour. 
Har. Nay, I have known em, when they are broke and 
can loſe no more, keep a fumbling with the Box in their 
Hands to fool with only, and hinder other Gameſters. 
Dor. That had wherewithal to make luſty Stakes. | 
Pin, Well, Gentlemen, you may laugh at me, but you 
' fhall never lye with my Wife, I know the Town. 
Her. But prithee, was not the Way you were in better? 
is not Keeping better than Marriage ? 
Pin. A Pox ont, the Jades wou'd jilt me, I coud never 
keep a Whore ro my. ſelf, 
Hor. So then, you only marry'd to keep a Whore to 
your ſelf; well, but Jet me tell you, Women, as you ſay, 
are like Soldiers, made conſtant and loyal by good 
Pay, rather than by Oaths and Covenants, therefore I ad- 
viſe my Friends to keep rather than marry; ſince too 1 
find by your Example, it does not ſerve one's Turn, for 
I'faw you Yeſterday in the Eighteen-penny Place with a Þ—— 
pretty Country-wench, 
Pin. How the Devil, did he fee my Wife then? I ate 
there that ſhe might not he ſcen; but ſhe ſhall never go to 
a Play again. (Aſide. 
Hir. What, doſt thou bluſh at Nine and forty, for hav- Mr. 
ing been ſeen with a Wench ? | 
Dor. No, faith, I warrant *twas his Wife, which he 
ſeated there out of ſight, for he's a cunning Rogue, and I Mrs. 
under ſtands the Town, , 
Har. He bluſhes, then twas his Wife, for Men are Þ 4 
now more «ſhamed to be ſeen with them in publick, thin Þ den, 


with a Wench. -. Exch, 
Pin. Hell nd Damnation, Tm undone, ſince Horner A 
has ſeen her, and they know twas ſhe. {_ Afide. ] fo gr 
Hor. But prithee, was it thy Wife? ſhe wis exceding will 
1y pretty; I was in Love with her at that Diſtance. Gow 
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Pin. You are Iike never to be nearer to her. Your Ser- 
ant, Gentlemen. { Offers to go. 

Hor, Nay, prithee ſtay. | 

Pin, I cannot, I will not. 

Hor. Corne, you ſhall dine with us. EC. e * 
Pin. I have din'd already. 12 
Hor. Come, I know thou haſt not; P' treat thee, dear 

dogue, thou ſha't ſpend none of thy Hampſbire Money to 


Day. 


Pin. Treat me; ſo, he uſes me already like his Cuc- 
old. [ Aſide. 
Hor. Nay, you ſhall not go. | 


Pin. I muſt, I have Buſmeſs at Rome. | 
Exit Pinchwifſe, 
Har. To beat his Wife, he's as; jealons of her, as a 
henpſide Husband of a Covent-Garden Wife. 
Hor, Why, 'tis as hard to find an old dreier 
rithout Jealouſy and the Gout, as a young one withont 
Fear or the Pox. b 

As Gout in Age, from Pox in Youth proceeds , 
So Wenching paſt, then Jealoufy ſucceeds: - 
The wer Dise that Love and Wenching breeds, 


- = Y _ 1 oy 


— 


— . „ — ——— * * 


ACT 1. SCENE I. 


Mrs, Rell Pinchwi fe, 9 Althea; : Mr, Pinchwiſe 
peeping behind at the Door. 


Mrs. Pin. Þ YRay, Siſter, where are the beſt Fields: and 
Woods, to walk in, in London? 5 
Alit h. A pretty Queſtion z ; why, Siſter, Mulberry Gar- 
den, and St. James Pi: and for cloſe Walks, the New 
Exchange. 
Ars. Pin. Pray, siger, tell me, why my Husband looks 
ſo grum here in Town? and keeps me up ſo cloſe, and 
will not let me go a walking, nor let me wear my beſt 
Gown Yeſterday ? Alith. O 
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- Alith. o, he's jealous, Sifter. 

Mrs. Pin. Jealous, what's that ? | 
Alith. He's afraid you ſhou'd love another Man. 
Mrs. Pin, How ſhou'd he be afraid of my loving ano- 

ther Man, when he will not let me fee any but him : Mr. I 


ſelf? * ite, tl 
Alith. Did he not carry you Yeſterday to a Play ? Alith 

8 Mrs. Pin. Ay, but we ſate amongſt ugly People; bee w 
would not let me come near the Gent ry, who ſate under | Wo 
us, ſo that I cod not ſee em: He told me, none but ith a. 
naughty Women ſate there, whom they tous d and mous'd; Mr. 
but I have ventur'd for all that. ons C 
Alith. But how did you like the Play ? . . Alit! 
Mx. Pin. Indeed I was weary of the Play, but I lid En in: 
hugeouſly the Actors; they are the goodlieſt, propereſt ? 2 
Men, Siſter, | My. | 
Alith. O, but you muſt not like the Actors, Siſter, len a 
Mrs. Pin. Ay, how ſhowd I help it, Siſter? Pray, Sif- own 
ter, when my Husband comes in, will you ask Leave nce, 
ſor me to go a walking? | | Mrs. 
Alith. A walking, hah, ha; Lord, a Country Gen- rt 
tlewoma's Pleaſure 1s the Druugery of a Foot-poſt 3 and houſ 
ſhe requires as much Airing as her Husband's Horſes, [_ Aſide, 4 
Enter Mr. Pinchwife to them. — 
But here comes your Husband; I'll ask, though I'm Nowa 
ſure he'll not grant 1 | 4 8 - Mr. 
Mrs. Pin. He ſays he won't let me go abroad, for fear of Elkin 
catching the Pox. - © | 7 er E 
Alith. Fie, the Small-Pox, you ſhouꝰd ſay. i Mr. 
Mrs. Pin. Oh, my dear Bud, welcome home; why doſt in; 
thou look To fropiſh; -who has nanger'd thee? Mr 


Mr. Pin. You're a Fool. [ Mrs. Pinch. goes 

* aſide, and cries. 

« Alith. Faith, ſo ſhe is, for crying for no Fault, poor 
tender Creature ! 

Mr. Pin. What, you, wou'd have her as impudent as 
your ſolf, as errant à Jilflirt, a Gadder, a Magpy ; and, 
to ſay all, a meer notorious Town Woman? 7S 

a iN a Alith. Brother , 
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Alith. Brother, you are my only Cenſurer; and the 
onour of your Family ſhall ſooner ſuffer in your Wife 
ere, than in me, though I take the innocent Liberty of 
e Town. f 
Mr. Pin. Hark you, Miſtreſs, do not talk ſo before my 
ife, the innocent Liberty of the Town. ! 
Alith. Why, pray, who boaſts of any Intrigue with 
? what Lampoon has made my Name notorious ? what 
| Women frequent my Lodgings? I keep no Company 
ith any Women of ſe ndalous Reputations. 
Mr. Pix, No, you keep the Men of ſcandalons Reputa- 
ons Company. 1 l | 
Alith. Where? word you not have me civil? anſwer 


in a Box at the Plays? in the Drawing-Room at Write 


1}? in St. James's Park? Mulberry-Garden ? or 
My, Pin, Hold, hold, do not teach my Wife, where the 
len are to be found: I believe ſhe's the worſe for your 
own-Documents already. I bid you keep her in Igno- 
ance, as I do. v 

M's. Pin. Indeed, be not angry with her, Bud, ſhe 

ill tell me nothing of the Town, though I ask her 'a 
houſand times a Day. 3 

Mr. Pin. Then you are very inquiſitive to know, I 
nd. 
Mrs. Pin. Not I, indeed, Dear, I hate London; our 
lac-bouſe in the Country is worth a Thouſand of't; 
od I were there again. FS x 

Mr. Pin, So you ſhll, I warrantz but were you, not 
king of Plays, and Players, when I came in? You are 
er Encourager in ſuch Diſcourſes. | 

Mrs. Pin. No, indeed, Dear, ſhe chid me juſt now for 
:king the Player-Men. 

Mr. Pin. Nay, if ſhe be ſo innocent as to own to me her 
king them, there is no Hurt in't — ( Aide. 
ome, my poor Rogue, but thou lik'ſt none better than 
ne ? 

Mrs. Pin, Yes, indeed, but I do; the Player-Men are 
iner Folks, 

Mr, Pin. But you love none better than me ? 
| Mrs, Pin. You 


ͤ—— — — = — 


I hate a Stranger. 


e 


(ſac it. 


Mr. Pin, Why, Pl1 tell you. 


to forbid her that Place. 


may like you. 


24 The Coo TIXT- Wirz. 


'Mrs. Pin. Lou are my own dear Bud, and I know Ve 


Mr. Pin. Ay, my Dear, you muſt love me only, x 
not be like the naughty Town-Women, who only! 
their Huslands, and love every Man elſe, love Plays, \ 
ſits, fine Coaches, fine Cloaths, Fiddles, Balls, Tre: 
and ſo lead a wicked Town-Life. 

Mrs. Pin, Nay, if to enjoy all theſe Things be a Toy 

Life, London is not ſo bad a Place, Dear. | 

2 Pin. How ! if you love me, you muſt hate 
31 Lo[xt&91 30 1 1 | 

Alith. The Fool has forbid me diſcovering to her t 
Pleaſures of the Town, and he is now ſetting her ag 
upon them bimſelf. | | N 

Mrs. Pin. But, Husband, do the Town-Women I; 
the Player-Men roo? | 

Mr. Pin. Yes, I W.rrant you. 

Mrs. Pin. Ay, I warrant you. | 

Mr. Pin. Why, you do not, I hope. a 
.. Mrs. Pin. No, no, Bud; but why have we no Play; 
Men in the Couury? 1 1 

Mr. Pin. Ha — Mrs. Minx, ask me no more to go 
a Phy. | 

Mrs. Pin. Nay, why Love? I did not care ſor gol 
unt when you forbid me, you make. me, as twere, 


Alith. So twill be in other things, I Warrant. [ Ai 
Mrs. Pin. Pray let me go to a Play, Dear. 
Mr. Pin. Hold your Peace, I wo' not. 

Mrs. Pin. Why, Love? 


Alith. Nay, if he tell her, ſhe] give him more Ca 


Mrs. Pin. Pray, why, De:r ? 
Mr. Pin, Firſt, yon like the Actors, aud the Galla 


Mrs. Pin. What, a homely Country Girl? No, B. 
no Body will like me. | 

Mr. Pin. I tell you, yes, they may. | 

Mys. Pin. No, no, you jeſt — I won't believe you, 
will go. Ar, Pin. 


» „ 5 


Mn Pin. I tell yon then, that one of the lewdeſt Fel - 


ow's in the Town, who ſaw yati Oe told me he was 
in Love with you, 


- Mrs: Pis. Indeed: who, who, priy, who * 2 


TT SITY; / 0 


only, Mr. Pin. I've gone too for, and flipt before I was a- 
only | rare; how overjoy'd ſhe's ! | [Afide. 
** M- Pin. Was it any Hampſbire Gallant, any of our 
s, Tre. 


Neighbours ? I promiſe yon, I am beholding to him. 

My. Pin. I promiſe you, you lie; for he won'd but 
min you, as he has done Hundreds: He- has no other Love 
for Women, but th-t, ſuch as he, look upon Women like 
Baſilisks, but to deſtroy em. 

Mrs. Pin. Ay, but if he loves me, why ſhon'd he ruin 


me? anſwer we to that; methinks he on d not, I wow'd' 
o him no Harm. | | 


Alith. Ha, ha, ha. 


Mr. Pin. Tis very well; but Ill keep him from doing 
you any Harm, or me either, 


Enter Sparkiſh amd Harcourt. 


zut here nnn get you in, get you in. 
Mrs. Pin. But prey, Husband, is he a pretty Gentleman. 
tat loves me ? 
Mr. Pin. In, Baggage, in. [ Thruſfts her in, ſhuts the Door, 
het, all the lewd Libertines of the Town bronght to 
y Lodging, by this eaſy Coxcomb ! S'death, N11 not 
uffer it. d 
. LUA Spar. Here, Harcourt, do you e my Choice ? 
| Dear little Rogue, I told you I'd bring you acquainted 
ich All wy Friends, rhe Wits, and 
| {Harconre ſalutes her. 
My. Pin. Ay, they ſha!l know hers as well as you your 
more Caſfelf will, I warrant you. 
Spar, This is one of thoſe, my pretty Rogue, that are 
o dance at your Wedding To-morrow; und him vou 
he G..114Wnuſt bid welcome ever, to what you and I have. 
| Mr. Pin. Monſtrous !: Aide. 
No, B. 7 Harcourt, how: doſt thou like her, faith? Nay, 
C Dear, 


leve you, 


Ar. Pin. 


Countenance at any Thing, . 


der? thou haſt ſtar id upon her enongh, to reſolve me. 


LS x £ 


tral do not c 1 — "IG 


Mr. Pin. Wonderful ! 
Spar. Tell me, I ſay, Hareourt, how 4oft thou " 


Har. So infinitely well, that I cou'd with: I had a Mi. 
ſtreſs too, that micht differ from her 1 in nothing, but her 
Love and Engagement to you. 

Alith. Sir, Maſter Sparkiſh has often told me, that hi 
1 were all Wits and Raillicurs, and: now | 

Moc ie 

Spar. No, by the Univerſe, Madam, he does not railly 
now; you may believe him, I do aſſure you, he is the 
boneſteſt , worthieſt, true true-hearted Gentleman »— A. Man 
of ſuch perfect Honor, he wou'd ſay nothing to a Lady, 
he does not mean. 

Mr. Pin. Praifing another Man to his Miſtreſs ! 

Har. Sir, you are ſo beyondexpettation obliging,that= 

Spar. Nay + I gad, I am ſure you do admire her extreme. 
ly; I ſee't in your Eyes He does admire you, 
M. dam. — By the World, don't you? 

Har. Yes, above the World, or the moſt glorious pan 
of it, her whole Sex: And ell now, I never thought | 
ſhou'd have envied you, or any Man about to Marry but 
you have the beſt excuſe for Marriage Lever knew. 

Alith. Nay, now, Sir, I'm ſatisſied you are of the 80 
ciety of the Wits, and Raillienrs, fince you cannot ſpan e 
your Friend, even when he is but too civil to yon; bu 
the ſureſt Ggn is, ſince you are an Enemy to Marriage, for. 
that I hear you hate as much as Buſineſs, or bad Wine. 

Har. Truly, Madam, I was never an Enemy to Marri . 
Age till now, becauſe Marriage was never an Enemy to mt wad 
before. a 

Alith. But, why, Sir, is Marriage an Enemy to yon Alit, 
you, becauſe it robs you of your Friend here? For you 
look upon a Friend married, as ou gone inta a Monaſtery 
that is dead to the World. 

Her. "Tis indeed, becauſe you warry him; I fee, M. 
dam, you can gueſs my weaning : 1 do contehs bear, 
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nd openly,-I wiſh it were in my power to break the 


Match, by Heavens I wou'd. 
Alith. Wou'd you be ſo unkind to me? 


Har. No, no, tis not becauſe I wou'd be unkind to 
Spar. Poor Fran, no gad, "is only his Kindneſs tn 

Pin, Great Kindneſs to you indeed; inſenſible Fop, let 
Man make Love to his Wife to his Face. (Aſide. © 

Spar. Come dear Frank, for all my Wife there, that ſhill 
e, thou ſhall enjoy me ſometimes, dear Rogue: By my 
onour, we Men of. Wit condole for our deceaſed Brother 
n Marriage, as much as for one dead in earneſt :- I think 
hat was prettily ſaid of me, ha; Harcourt ? But 
ome. ank, be not melancholy for me. 

Har. No, Iafſure you, I am not melancholy for yon. 
Spar. Prithee, Frank, doſt think my Wife that {hall be 
here a fine Perſon?  _ | 

Har. I cou'd gaze upon her, till I became as blind as 
ou are. : , 
Spar. How, asT am! how! N 
eee he are 2 Lover, and true Lovers are blind, 
ock 1) I s | 1 a 
Spar. True, true; but by the World, ſhe has Wit too, 
s well as Beauty: Go, go with her into a corner, aud try 
dhe has Wit, talk to her any thing, ſhe's baſhful before 


Har. Indeed if a Woman wants wit in a corner, ſhe has 
no where. ＋ 11 
Alith, Sir, you diſpoſe of me a little before your time 
| A4fide to Sparkiſh; 
Spar. Nay, nay, Madam, let me have an earneſt of your 
or go, go, Madam 
[Harcourt courts Alithea aſide. 
Pin. How, Sir, if you are not concern'd for the honour 
a Wife, I am for that of a Sifter ; he {hall not debauch 
r: Be a Pander to your own Wife, bring Men to her, 
'em make Love before your Face, thruſt em into a cor- 
ö | C 2 ner 


* CO 
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ner together, then. nnn e our Tow! 

Wit and Conduct? * 

Spar. Hah, ha, ha, a ſilly wiſe Rogre, wou'dimake on 
laugh more than adſtark _ ha, ha; I ſhall burſt. Nay 
you ſhall not Wiſhub em; Dll vex thee, — the World, 

Coeggke, with Punch, to keep 1 
' from Harcourt and Alith, 

4 Abth. The Writings are drawn, Sir, Settlements mad 

tis too late, Sir, and p iſt all Revocation. 

Har. Then ſo is my Death. 

Alith. I wow'd not be unjuſt to *in. 

Har. Then why to me ſo? 

Alith. I have no Obligation to you. 

Har. My Love. 

Alith. I had his before, 

Har, You never had it; he wants you ſee Jalouſy, th 
only infallible ſign of it. 5 

Alith, Love proceeds from Eſteem; he cannot diſtul: 
my Virtue, beſides he loves me, or he woud not mary 
me, 

Har. Marrying you, 1s no more ſign of his Love, that 
bribing your Woman, that he may marry you, is a lg. he 
of his Generofity : Marriage is rather a ſign of Interc! Ha 
than Love; and he that marries a Fortune, covets a M 
ſtreſs, not loves her: But if you take Marriage for a i 
of Lover, take it from me immediately. 

Alith. No, now you have put a ſcruple in my Hea! 
but in ſhort, Sir, to end our diſpute, I muſt marry hin 
my Reputation wou'd ſuffer in the World elſe. 

Har. No; if you do marry him, with your pardo 
Madam, your Reputation ſufters' in the World, and yo 
wou'd be thought in neceſſity for a Cloak. 

Alith. Nay, now youare rude, Sir, —— Mr. Sparkil 
pray come hither, your Friend here is vegy troubleſome 
and very loving; | 

Har. Hold, held. (Alae 10 Alichea, 
i. Mr. Pin. Nye hear that? 

Spar. Why, d'ye think. 11 ſeem to be jealous, like 

Country PRE. 4 

Mr. Pin. No, ratfier be a Cuckold, ba. Cit, 

Hur. 


— 
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Her. Madam, you would not have been fo little gang. 
tous to have told him. 

Alith. Yes, ſince you cou'd be ſo Letle. generous As te 
wrong him. 

Hor. Wrong him, nb Man ran dok, bobs tenmah un In- 
jury; a Bubble, a Coward, a ſenſleſs Adiet, a Wretch ſo 
contemptible to all the World but you, that —— 

Alith. Hold, do not rail at him, for ſince he is like to 
be my Husband, I am reſol d to Jikebim : Nay, Ichink 
Iam oblip/d. to: tall him, you are not his Fried. 
Maſter Sparktifh, Maſter Sparkifh. 

Spar. What, what; now dear Rogue, has not ſhevit ; 

Her. Notifo mich us I thought, and hopel ſhe had. 

{Speaks ſurlily. 

— wa Mr, Sparkiſh, 4 you bring People 20 ail at 
you 

Har. Madam 

Spar. How ! no; but if he does vail at me, vis but in 
jeſt I warrant? What we Wits do mann and ae- 
— T r 

Alith. He o fcurr I had no patience 
to hear him; — making love — | 

Har. True  damn'd tell-tale Woman. ( Aide. 

Spar. P'(haw, to ſhew his Parts —— we Wits rail and 
— love often, but to ſheyy our Parts; as we have no 

Affections, iſo we have no Malice. we 
Ab. He ſaid yon were a Wreth, below an. Injury. 
Spar. P ſhaw. 
Har. Damn d, ſenſlefs, ,impudent, virtuous Jade; will, 
ſince ſhe won't let me have hers {vl do as good, Il 
make-me hate her. 

Alith. A common Bubllle, 
Spar. NAW. 1 
Alith. A Coward. — 5 
Spar. P'(haw, P ſhaw. 
Alis b. A ſenſleſs drlveling Eliot. 
Spar. How, did be diſparage my Parts ? Nay, then my | 
onour's concern'd, 1 can't put up that, Sir; by the | 
Varld, Brother help me 1 kill him; (I may draw now, 
3 lince 
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2 we _ the odds of him ; ——- tis à good Oc Pin. 
on too before my Miſtreſs) —— [Aſide 17 do ra 
'  Alith, Hold, hol. 5 C4 my MF : 
Spar. What, what, l 
Alith. I muſt not let 'em Kill the Gentlemen neitheſ Madan 
for his Kindneſs to me; I am ſo far from hating him, th; 
I wiſh my Gallant had his Perſon and STRAT Ir 
' (Nay if my Honour [ar d 
Spar. Pl} be thy Death, | 
Alith. Hold, hold, indeed to tell the Truth, the Gently . 
man ſaid after all, that what he robe N bat out off Dai: 
Fxiendſhip to you, . = Sque 
Spar. How ſay, I am, I am z Fool, hae: 1s uo W Pin. 
Sue of Friendſhip to me. | 
- - Mith. Yes, to try whether I was conceen'd enough fofff ſhe ha: 
you, and made Love to me wy to be atiafy"d of my vi. Ls. 


__ for your ſake. 9 in. 
fler. Kind however — * CLA Dai 
Nay, if it were ſo, my dear Rogue, l ask thee pardon Pin, 

but why wow d not you tell me ſo, faith, ' to tell 
Har. Becauſe I did not think en't, faith,  . yoſt xn 
Spar. Come, Herner does not come; Harcourt let's i Wife h 


gone to the new Play, Come, Madam. 1 2 not be 
Alit h. I will not go, if you intend to leave me alone i 
the Box, and run into the Pit, as you nſe to do, 

Spar. Paw, Pll leave Harcourt with you in the Boyſ/ 
to entertain you, and that's as good; if I ſate in the Bo 
I ſhou'd be thought no Judge, but of Trinmiagy | 
Come away Harcourt, lead her down. . 

DExeunt Spar ki ſu, Harcourt, and Alirh 

Pin. Well, go thy ways, for the Flower of the tr 
Town Foys, ſuch as ſpend their Eſtates before they come t: 
dem, and are Cuckolds before they're married. But ler | 
go look to my own — — BY 


Enter my Lady Figet, e Dainty riger, id 
Mijtreſs Squea 
> * | 
La. Fd. Your era; Sie, We is e 
are come to wait upon her to the new Pliy. 


Pit - 
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d Oc Pin, New Play! 
lo gra , 25 Hd. And my Husband will wait * you pre- 
ently. 


Pin. Damn your Civility- [ Aide. 
neithei Madam, by no means, I will not ſee Sir 1355 here, till 
m, tha} have wilted upon him at home; nor ſhall my Wife ſee 


you, till ſhe has waited upon your Ladyſlup at your 
pings. 
Ls. Fid. Now we are here, Sir w— 
Gentle Pin. No, Madam, F 
out off - Dain, Pray, let us ſee her. | 
N Squeam. We will not ſtir, an we fee her, | 
uo Wi Pin. A Pox on you all ( Aſide.) [Goes to the 
Door, and returns, 
ugh fff ſhe has lochd the Door, and is gone abroad. 
ny vi Ls. Fd. No, you have lock'd the Door, and ſhe's with- 
in. | 
LAY Dain. They told us below ſhe was here. 
pardonfl Pin, [Will nothing do?] Well it muſt ont then, 
Ito tell you the Truth, Ladies, which I was afraid to, let 
_»  [yoitknow before, leſt it might endanger your Lives; my 
let's I Wife has juſt now the Small- Pox come out upon her, do 
| not be frighten'd 3 but pray, be gone Ladies, you ſhill not 
alone ii ſtay here in danger of your Lives; pray get you my La- 


dies. 
he Boũ La. Hd. No, no, we have all hadbem. 1 
he Boi Squeam. Alack, alack! eee. 


'Dain, Come, come, we muſt ſee how it goes with her, 
* I underſtand be Diſeaſe, 3 
Alith La. Fa. .. 
the trill Pin. Well, there is no being too Wa for Women at 
come ti their own Weapon, Lying, therefore L'Il quit the Field. 
t het n ( Alde.) LEExit Pinchwife, 
. Squeam. Here's an Example of Jealouſy. 
Ns Ba. Ed. Indeed, as th? World goes, I wonder there are 
Wd no more jealous, ſince Wives are ſo negl=cted. 
I Dan. P'ſbaw, as the World goes, to what end hou 
£40, they: be je lous? | 
ye? wi} La, Hd. Foh, 'tisa naſty World, | 
| $qu: am. That Men of Parts, great Aquau.tince, and 
Pin © Quality 


! 


22 The CounTay-Wrre. 

Quality, ſhow'd take up with, and ſpend 'themfdves and 

Fortines, in keeping Hitele Playhouſe Creatures, oh. | 
La. Hd. N. KA ——— of 1 great Ae. 5 D, 

.quaintance, » wal: Thou fall a 

of Beth Compare, fe Fo? ing raf for 
Squeam, Why, tis the Men of Qualities Fault, they Sq 

never viſit Women of Honour, and Reputation, as they Man. 


us'd to do; and have not ſo much as common Civility, SAR 
for Ladies of dur Rank, but uſe us with the ſame Indifi 2 
rency, and ill Breeding, as if we were all-marry'd to em. richt 

La. Fd. She ſays true, tis an errant*ſhame Women of TE 

Qulity ſhout be To ſNlighted z methinks, Birth, Birth, no H 
ſhow d go for ſomething: I have known Men admired a 
conrted, and followed for their Titles only. 1 


Squeans. Ay, one would think Men of Honour ſhou\ 
not love no more, chan marry out of their own-Rank. 

Dain. Fie, fie upon em, they are come to think crof; 
Horſe ng for themſtlyes beſt, as well as Wen 8 and 

es, 

La. Fid. They ate Dogs and Horſes for't, 

Squcam. One would think, if not for Love, for Va 
nity a little. 

* Dain. Nay, they do Catisfy their Vanity upon us ſome” 
times; and are kind to us in their Report, tell all the World 
they le with us. 

Ls. Fid. Damn'd Rafeals, that we ſuou'd be only wrong 
> by em; to a report a Man has had a Perſon, when he has 
not had a Perſon, is the greateſt n in che whole World, 

that can be done to a Perſon. 

Squeam. Well, 'tis an errant ſhame nally Perſons Wow 
be ſo wrong d and negletted, 

La. Hd. But ſtil "tis'an erranter ſhame for a nokia Per- 
ſon, to neglect her own Honour, and defame her own no- 
ble Perſon, with little inconfiderable Fellows, fon! 

'Dain. I ſuppoſe the Crime againſt our Honour, is the 
Lame with a Man of Quality, as with another. 

| Li. Fd. How! no: ſure, the Man of Grality is Iixeſt 

one's Busland, and therefore the Fault ſnou'd be lane Ks. | Hop 


Dain, But. then the Pleaſure ſhou'd be ml 
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La. Ed. Fie, fie, fie, for ſhame Siſter, whither ſhall we 
ramble? Be continent in your e or * _ hate 
you. 

Dain, Beſides an Intrigue i is ſo much: et more notorions 
for the Man hy qualiny, ' ' « 

Sqaram. Tis true, no body takes notice of a private 
Man, and therefore with him, 'tis more fecret, and the 
Crime's the Iſes, when ris not known. | 

La. Fid. Youſay true; y'faith, I think von are in the 
right on't : Tis not an Injury to a Husbadd, till it be an 
Injury to our Hououra; ſo that a Woman of Honour loſes 
no Honour widh a private Perſon ; and to ſay Truth — 

Dain. So the little Fellow is grown a private Perſon — 
with her — (Apart to Squeame, - 

La. Hd. But ſtill my dear, dear Honour. 


Enter Sir J. ſper, Horner, Dorilane, 


Sir Jaſ. Ay, my dear, dear of Honour, thou haſt ſtill 
ſo much Honour in thy Mouth 

Hor, That ſhe has none elſ:where (Aſide. 
125 Fid, Oh, w what d' ye mean to bring in theſe yon 
us? - 

Dain, Foh, cheſe are as bad as Wits. 

Squeame. Foh 
La. Had. Let us leave the Room. 

Sr. Jaſ. Stay, ſtay, Faith to tell you the naked Truth. 

La. Ed. Fiz, Sir Jaſper, do nor uſe that Word Naked. 

Sr. Jaſ. well, well, in ſhort I have Buſineſs at White- 
hall, and cannot go to che Play with you, therefore wou'd 
have you go — 

La. Hd. With thoſe two to a Play ? 

Sr. Jaſ. No, not with Vother, but with Mr. Hwy, 
there can be no more Scandal to go with him, than with 
Mr. Tattle, or Maſter Limberhim. 

La. Hd. With that naſty Fellow! no 

Sr. Jaf. Nay, prithee Gears hear me. 

(Whiſpers to Lady Fid. 
| Her. Ladies. (Horner, Dorilant drawing near 
HO: Squeamiſh and Daiut. 
Dain. 


— NO. 


A 2 — — — 


— — 


——— 5 — 


i 
4 


- theſe for Honour, by railing at the Court, and Ladies of 


ſeen in virtuous Women's Company, than ſor the Women 


—— 
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. Dain. Stand off. | 

Squeame, Do not approach us. 

Dain, You heard with the n you are obſcenity all 
ovex. 

Spusam. And 1 would as foom look upon 4 Picture of 
Adam and Eve, without Fig-leaves, as any of you, if ! 
con'd-help it, therefore — and do nor make us ſick. 

Dor. What a Devil 8 
fer. Why theſe are Pretenders to Honour, as Criticks to 
Wit, only by cenſuring others; and as every raw, peeviſh, 
out-of-hamenr'd, affected, dull. Tea-drinking, Arith me- 
tiek Fop ſets np for a Wit, by railing at Men of Senſe, ſo 


as great Honour, as Quality, 

Sr, Jaſ. Come, Mr. Horner „I uf difive you to.go with 
theſe Ladies to the "yy Sir. 

Hor. I! Sir. 

Sr. Jaſ. Ay, ay, come, Sir. 


Her. I muſt beg Voor pardon, Sir, and theirs, I will got p * 
not be ſeen in Women's Company RR _ for the ner. te 
World 7 


| 54, Jaſ. Ha, ha, firange Averkion :: * 
Squeam. No, he's for Womens Company in 1 
Sr. Jaſ. He — poor Man be hah, da, tia. 
Dain. *Tis a greater ſhime amongſt lewd Fe los to be 


to be ſeen with them. 227. 5 
Her. Indred, Madam, the time was 1 only bated virtu · by 
cus Women, bar now Late the other £007; I beg your par- 


too) t 
don Ladies. Ser vic 
La. Ed. You are very obliging, Sir, becauſe we wou'd 2 ſupe 


not be troubled with yaw. 
Sr. Jaſ. In ſober Sadneſs he aul go. 


Dor. Nay, if he wo? not, F Ta 
Ladies; and I think I am the fitter Man. 

Sr. Jaſ. You, Sir, no I thank yon for that —— Ma- 
ſter Herner is a priviledgd? Man — tes virtuons La- 
dies, Wil be a;greztrwhile before you are ſo ; heb, he, he, 
he's my warn — heh, he, he; no, pray withdrayr, 

ory 
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vir, for av I take it, the virtuous Ladies have no buſineſs 

th you. 2. | ; | WALL 752 

Dor. And 1 am ſure he caff have none with them; it is 
range a Man can't come amongſt virtuous Women now, 
ut upon the fame,Terms, as Men axe admitted into'the great 
ty al Nr. Seraglio; but Heavens keep me from being an hom- 
player with em: but where is Pinchwife — 


if 1 | . 3 2 (Exit Dorilant. 
1 Sr. Jaſ. Come, come, Man; what avoid the ſweet ſo- 
ick. Wiery of Women kind? That ſwect, ſoft, gentle, tame, 
&s to le Creature Woman, male for Man's Companion — 


Hur. So is that ſoſt, gentle, tame, and more noble Crea- 


— are à Spaniel, and has all their Tricks, can fiwn, lie 
* lown, ſuffer beat ing and fawn the more; barks at your 
= 2 riends, when tlicy come to fee you; makes your Bed hard, 


zives you Fleas, and the Mange ſometimes : And all the 

jifference is, the Sp niels the more falthful Animal, and 
yns but upon one Maſter, 

Sr. Ja. Hch, he, he. 

Squeam. O the rnde Beaſt; 

Dain. Inſolent Brute. ; 

La. Fid. Brute! ſtinking mortify'd rotten French Wea» 

her, to dare | x : 
Sr. Jaſ. Hold, an't pleaſe your Ladyſhip; for ſhame, 

Maſter Horner, your Mother was a Woman =—— (Now 

fall I never reconcile dem) (Afide.) Hark yon, Madam, 


= * ake my advice in your Angty; you know, you often 
: 0 want one to make up your droling Pack of Hombre Pliy- 
omen ers; and you may cheat him eafily, for he's an ill Game- 
* fer, and conſequently loves play; beſides you know, you 


have hut two old civil Gentlemen (with ſtinking Breaths 
Par” ¶ too) to wait upon you abroad, take in the third into your 
Ser vice; the other are but crazy; and a Lady ſhou'd have 
a ſupernumerary Gentleman-Uſher, as a ſupernumerary 
Coacti-Horſe, leſt ſometimes you ſhow be fore d to ſtay at 
home, | 
an the La. Nd. But are you ſare he loves Play, and has Money? 
M Sr. Jaſ. He Javes play as much as you, and has Money 
had h as 1 . | n 
us La- a5 muc , 


© he, : La. 


4 , 
U 


Seeg 


La. Hd. Then I am — to aka bim pay for hit 
Scurrility 3 Money makes up in a Meaſure all other wan: 
in Men Iheſe whom! we. cannot nn hold for Gal. 


lants, we make fine. (Aid. 
Sr. Jal. So, ſo ; now to \ molliie, + to belle him, — 
A1. 


Maſter Horver, will you never keep civil Company, me- 
thinks "ris time now, ſince you are only fit for them: 
Come, come, Man you, muſt den fall to viſiting Our 
Vives, eating at our Tables, drinking Tea with our vir 
tuous Relations after Dinner, dealig Cards to Yem, read. 
ing Plays, and Gazettees to em, picking Fleas ont of their 
Shocks for cm, collecting, collecting Receipts, New 
Songs, Women, Pages, and Footmen for em. 
Hor. I hope they'll afford me better Employment, Sir. 
Sr. Jaj. Hch, he, he, tis fit you know your work le. 
fore you come into your place; and ſince you are unprovi- 
ded of a Lady to flatter, and a good Houſe to eat at, pray 
frequent mine, and call my Wife Miſtreſs, and ſhe ſhall call 
ou Gallant, according to the cuſtom. | 
Hor, Who I? 
Sr. Jaſ. Faith, thou ſlut for my ſake, come for my 
ſake only. 


Hor. For your ſaxe 


Sr. Jaſ. Come, come, here's a Gamefter for york, let him 


be a little familiar ſometimes; nay, what if a little rud:; 
Gameſters may be rude with Ladies, you know. 

La. Hd. Yes, loſing Gameſters have a privilege with 
Women, 

Hor. I Away s thought the contrary, that the winning 


Gameſter had more privilege with Women; for when you 


have loſt your Money to a Man, you'll loſe any thing you 
bave, all you have, they fay, and he may uſe 1555 as ht 
leaſes. 
1 Fr. Jaſ. Hch, he, he, well, win or loſe, you man have 
your liberty with her. 
La. Hd. As be behaves himſelſ; and for your ſake, Il 
give him admittance and freedom. 
Hor. All ſorts of . Madam? 
Sr, 
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x Ga I . Joſe A, ay, ay, all forts of Freedom thou can) 
" Aſide; Ike, and ſo go to her, begin thy new Imploy ment; whe- 
u. — Er her, jeſt with her, and be better acquainted one with 
Aid. another. F 

2 Hor. 1 think I know her already, therefore may ven- 
them: Pure with her, my Secret for hers - Alide. 


g our ; [Horner and Lady Figet Whiſper, 
ur vir. Sr. Jaſ. Siſter Cuz, I have provided an innocent Plays 
„ reac. Nellow- for you there. 
their Dain. Who, he! Bo 
Neu Siem. There's a Play-fellow indeed. 

F. Jaf. Yes ſure, what, he is good enough to play at 
Sir. ards, Blindman's buff, or the Fool with ſometimes, 
rk le Squeam. Fob, we'll have no-ſuch Play-fellows, 
provi} Dain, No, Sir, you ſlun't chuſe Play- fellows for us 
„ pray {Wee thank you. | | 
lc Sr. Jaſp. Nay, pray hear me. [Whiſpering to them. 
La. Hd. But, poor Gentleman, cou'd you be ſo gne- 
ous ? So truly a Man of Honour, as for the ſakes of us 
omen of Honour, to cayſe your ſelf ro be reported no 
fan ? No Man! and to ſuffer your ſelf the greateſt Shame 
at cou'd fall upon a Man, that none might fall upon us 


or my 


let him omen by your - Converſation; but indeed, Sir, as per- 
e rud: : ectly, perfectly, the ſame Man as before your going 


uo France, Sir; as perfectly, perſectly, Sir. 
Hor. As perſectly, perfectly, Madam; nay, I ſcorn you 
hou'd take my word; I deſire to be try'd only, Madam. 
La, Fid. Well, that's ſpoken again like a Man of Ho- 
our, all Men of Honour deſir- to come to the Teſt : But 
ndeed, generally, you Men report ſuch things of your 
Ives, one docs. not know how, or whom to belicye; 
dit 1s come to that paſs, we dare not take your words 
lo more than your Taylors, without ſome ſtaid Servant 
f yours be bound with you; but I have fo ſtrong a Faith 
your. Honour, dear, dear, noble Sir, that Pa ſorſeit 
nine for yours at auy time, dear Sir. 
Hor. No, Madam, yon ſhou'd net need to ſorſeit it for 
e, I have given you Security alre dy to ſ:ve you hirm- 
:is my late Reputation being to well known in the 


N orld, Madam, 


e with 
-1nning 
gen yon 


ng you 
a as be 


au have 
ke, Pl 


Sr, 
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La. Hd. But if upon any ſuture falling out, or upon: / 
Suſpicion of my making the Truſt out of your Hands, to 
employ ſome ot her, yon your ſelf ſhou'd- betray you Auth 
Truſt, dear Sir; I mean, if yowll give me leave to ſpeak 1 
obſcenely, you might tell, dear Sir. | 
Hor, If I did, no Body wou'd believe me; the Reputx 
tion of Impotency is as h rdly recover'd again in g aſt ſt 
World, as that of Cowardiſe, dear Madam. 7 


La. Fid. Nay then, as one may ſay, you may do you 
worſt, dear, dear Sir. : : | >. 


Sr. Jaſ. Come, is your Lady ſhip reconciled to him yet! - be 

(ry you agreed on matters? for I muſt be gone to Whit: open 
all. 

0 Mrs, 


La. Hd. Why indeed, Sir Jaſper, Maſter Horner is 
thouſand, thouſand times a better Man, than IT thought 
im: Cozen Squeamijh, Siſter Dainty, I c:n name hi 
now, truly, not long ago you know, I thought his vg 
name Obſcenity, and I woru'd as ſoon have lain with hi 


as have nam'd him. =P 
Sr. Jaſ. Very likely, poor Madam, Mr. 
Dain. I believe it. he Toy 


Squeam. No donbt on't. | Alit / 
Sr. Jaſ. Well, well — that your Ladyſhip is Per the 
virtuons as any ſhe, I know, and him all the I Mr. P 


knows — heh, he, he; therefore now you like him, ¶M NConfeſſ 


you gone to your Buſineſs together; go, go, to yonr h Alith 
imeſs, I ſay, Pleaſure, whilſt I go ro my Pleaſure Buſy for] 

- neſs. . taught, 
La. Fd. Come then dei r Gallant, Mr. 
Hor. Come away, my deareſt Miſtreſs. when | 

Sr Jaſ. So, ſo, why, tis as I'd have it. ake abr 
(Exit Sir Tafya* hom 

Hor. And as Pd have 1t. ] won'd 


La. Hd. Who for his Buſineſs, from his Wife will nu At:th 


Takes the beſt care to have her Bug neſs done. Mr. 1 
[Exeunt ang deſired, 

Alith 

1 | Me. . 

A C * U Cauſe of 

| Alith 


ber aski 
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maj ACT III. SCENE I. 


ds, to Alithea, and Mrs. Pinchwiſe. 
you 47th. OlIſter, what ailes yon, you are grown Melan- 
o ſpeak choly. 
Mrs. Pin. Wow'd it not make any one Melancholly, to 
Nepute ge you go every Day fluttering about abroad, whilſt I 
in ne muſt ſtay at Home like a poor lonely, ſullen Bird in a Cage? 
Alit h. Ay, Siſter, but you came young, and juſt from 
Jou the Neſt to your Cage, ſo that I thought you lik'd it; 
and con'd be as chearful in't, as others that took their 
m det right themſelves early, and are hopping abroad in the 
White open Air. 
Mrs, Pin. Nay I confeſs Twas quiet enough, ill my 


er 15 WHnsband told me, what pure lives the London Ladies live 
though@road, with their dancing, nietings and junketings, and 
me hurt every Day in their beſt Gowns; and I warrant yon 
lis vg at Nine-Pins every day of the week, fo they do. 


5 Enter Mr. Pinchwite, 


Mr. Pin. Come, what's here to do? you are futtins 
he Town Pleaſures in her Head, and fetring her a longing: 
Alith. Yes, after Nine-Pins; yon ſuffer none to give 
her theſe Iongings, you mean, bur your ſelf. 

M. Pin, I tell her of the Vanities of the Town, like a 
onfeſſor. 8 | 

Alith. A Confeſſor ! Juſt ſuch a Confeſſor, as he that 
Wy forbidding a ſdly Oſtler, to greaſe the Horſe's Teeth, 
taught, him to do'r, | 

Mr. Pin. Come Mrs. Flippant, good Precepts are loſt, 
when bad Examples are ſtill before us; the T.iterty you 
ake abroad makes her banker after it; and out of humour 
at home, poor Wretch ! ſhe deſired not to agme to Londen 
Iwou'd bring her. 8 
vin nul Alith. Very well. | 
| Mr. Pin, She has been this week in Town, and never 
int ann} deſired, ti ll this afternoon, to go abroad. 

Alith. Was ſhe nor at a Play yeſterday ? 
r u Mr. Pin, Yes, but ſhe ne er ask d me; I was my ſelf the 
cauſe of her going. 

Alith, Then it the ask you again, you are the cauſe of 
ber asking and not my Example, D 2 Mrs. 


—— _ — — — . — —— — 
* 
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Mr. Pin. Well, to morrow Night I ſhall be rid of you; 
and the next Day before tis light, the and III be rid of 
the Town, and my dreadful Apprehenſions: Come, be not 
Melancholly, for thou ſhalt go into the Country after to 
morrow Deareſt. | \ 


Alith. Great comfort, © | | 

Mrs, Piu. Wiſh what d' ye tell me of the Country for? 

Mr. Pin, How'sthis ! what piſh at the Country? 

Mrs. Pin. Let me alone, I am not well. 

My. Pin, O, if that be all bat ailes my deareſt} 

Mrs. Pin, Truly, I don't know; but I have not been 
Well, ſince you told me there was a Gallant at the Ply in 
love with me. | 

Mr. Pin.k Ha 
Alith. That's by my Exampls too. 

Mr. Pin, Nay, If you are not well, but are ſo con. 
gern'd, becauſe a lewd Fellow chane'd to lye, and Gy be 
lix'd you, you'll make me Sick too. | 

Mrs, Piu. Of what Sickneſs ? 

Mr. Pin, O, of that which is worſe than the Plague; 
Jealouſy. 24 a=k an 

Mrs. Pin. Piſh, you jear, m ſure there's no ſuch Di: 
ſeaſe in our Receipt book at hom. 

Ny. Piu. No, thou never met'ſt with it, poor Inno- 


eent well if thou Cuckold me, twill be my o 
fault for Cukolds and Baſtards, are generally maker; 
of their own Fortune. ä { Afiat, 


| Mrs. Pin, Well, but pray Bud, let's go toa Play toNight, 


Mr. Pin. Tis juſt done, ſhe comes from it; but why 


are you ſo eager to ſee a Play ? " * 
Mi. Pin. Faith, Dear, not that I care one Pin for 
their talk there; but I lixe to look upon the Player · men 
and wou'd ſee, if I cou'd, the Gallant you ſay loves me; 
that's all dear Bud. Da 425" 
My. Pin. Is that all dear Bud? : 8 
Alith. This proceeds from my Example. 
Mrs. Pin. But if the Play be done, let's go abroad how 
ever, dear Bud. 4 „ 
My. Pin. Come, have a little Patience, and thou ſhalt 
go into the Country on Friday. 1 


Mrs. Piu. 
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Mrs. Pin. Therefore-1 vwou'd ſee firſt ſome Sights, to 
tell! — me of: Nay, I wall go abroad, that's 


e. vm the cauſe of this defi re too, 

Mr. Pin. But now I think on't, who was the cauſe of 
Hoyner's coming to my Lodging to Day? that was you, 

Alith. No, you, becauſe you would not let bim ſee 
your handſome Wife out of your Lodging. 

Mys. Pin. Why, O Lord! did the Gentleman come hi- 
ther to ſee me indeed ? 

Mr. Pin. No, no; —— You are not the cauſe of 
that damn'd queſtion, Miſtreſs Alithea ? [Well ſhe's 
in the right of it; he 1 is in love with my Wife and 
comes after her "tis ſo. but PI nip his love in 
the Bud; leſt he ſhould follow us into the Country, and 
break his Chariot- wheel near our Honſe, on purpoſe for 
an excuſe to come to't ; but I think I know the Town, 

(4 de. 

Mys. Pin. Come, pray Bud, let's go abroad beſorè 'tis 
late; for I will go, that's Aat and plain. 

My. Pin. So! the obſtinacy already of the Town-wite, 
and I muſt, whilſt ſhe's here, humour her like one. 

[ Aſide, 
Siſter, how ſhall we do, that ſhe my not be ſeen, or 
know! n 

Alith. Let her put on her Mask. 

Mr. Pin. P'ſhaw, a Mask makes People but the more in- 
qui tive, and is as ridiculous a diſguiſe, as a Stage - heard; 
her Shape, Stature, Habit will be known; and if we. 
ſhould meet with Horner, he wou'd be ſure to take-3c- * 
quaintance with us, muſt wiſh her joy, kiſs her, talk to 
her, leer upon her, and the Devil and all; no, I'll not 
uſe her to a Mask, "cis dangerous; for mazks have made 
more Cuckolds, than the beſt Faces that ever were Know ns. 

-Aiith. How will yon do then? 

Mrs. Pin. Nay, ſill we go? the Exchange will be 
mut, and I have a Mind to fee that. 

Mr. Pin. So I have it 1711 refs her np 
in the Snit we are to carry down to her Brother, little 
dir James ; nay, I underſtand the Town tricks: Come, 

| D 3 let's 


= PS 1 — — > 
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more, III frequent em; you may fee by Marriage, n 
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Jet's go dreſs her; a Mack! no 2 Watuan mash d, 
Uke a coverd Diſh, gives a Man Curioſity and Appetite, 
when it may be, uncover'd, twould turn his Stomach; 


No, NO. N ö 
* Ieh. Indeed your Compariſon is ſomething a greaſy 


one; but I had a gentle Gallant, ugd to ſay, a Beanty 
Mask'd, like the Sun in Eclipſe, gathers together mor: 
 LExeunt, 


Gazers, than if it ſhin'd out, 


The Scene changes to the New-Exchange: Enter 
Horner, Harcourt, Dorilant. 


Dor. Engag d to Women, and not Sup with us? 
Hor. Ay, a Pox on em all. 
Har. Yon were much a more reaſonable Man in the 
Morning, and had as noble reſolutions againſt em, as3 
Widower of a Weeks Liberty. 


Dor. Did I ever think to ſee you keep company with 


* Women in vain ? | 
Her. In vain! no - tis, ſince I can't love'em, to 


be reveng'd on em. | 

Har. Now your Sting is gone, you look'd in the Bot 
amongſt all thoſe Women, like a Drone in the Hive, ll 
upon vou; ſnovd and 11] us'd by dem all, and thru 
from one fide to t'other. 

Dor. Yet he muſt be buzzing amongſt em ſtill, lik 
other old beetle-headed, lycoriſh Prones; avoid 'em, an 
hate em as they hate you. 1 

Hor. Becanſe I do hate dem, and wou'd hate dem yt 


thing makes a Man hate a Woman more, than her conſtan 
Conyerſation : In ſhort, I converſe with 'em, as you « 
with rich Fools, to laugh at em, and uſe em ill. 
Dor. But I won'd no more Sup with Women, unl:fs 
cowd lie with em, than Sup with a rich Coxcomb, u 
}-ts 1 cou'd cheat him. A 
Hor. Yes, I have known the: Sup with a Feol, for | 
drinking, if he cou'd ſet out your hand that way on. 
ou v re ſati:fy\; and it he Were 2A Wine-ſwallowl! 
Mouch Was enough. 8 


ww 
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Har. Yes, a Man drinks often with a Fool, as he toſſes 


with a Marker, only to keep his hand in Ure , but do the 
Ladies drink ? 


Hor. Yes, Sir, and I ſhall have the pleaſure,at leaſt, of lay- 
ing em Bar with a Bottle; and bring as much ſcindal that 
way upon em, as formerly other, 

Har, Perhaps you may prove as weak a Brother amongſt 
dem that way, as other. 

Dor. Foh, drinking with Women. is as unnatural, as 
ſcolding with ? em; but tis a Pleaſure of decay'd — Poug 
tors, and the baſeſt way of quenching Love, 

Har. Nay, tis drowning Love, inftead of quenching 
it; but leave us for civil Women too! 

Dor. Ay, when he can't be the better for em; we hard- 
ly pardon a Man, that leaves his Friend for a Wench, and 
that's a pretty lawful call. 

Hor. Faith, I wou'd not leave you for em, 17 they 

wou'd not drink. 

Dor. Who wou'd diſappoint his Company at Lewis for 
a Goſſiping? 

Har, Foh, Wine and Women good apart, together as 
nanſeous as Sack and Sugar ; But hark you, Sir, before you 
go, a little of your Advice, an old maim'd General, when 
unfit for Action, is fitteſt for Counſel ; I have other De- 
ligns upon Women, than eating and drinking with them: 
I am in Love with Sparkiſh's Miſtreſs, whom he is to 
marry to morrow, now how ſhall i get her? 


Enter Sparkiſh, looking about. 


Her. why, here comes one will help you to her. 

Har, He ! he, I tell you, 1s my Kival, and will hinder 
my Love, 

Hor, No, a fooliſh Rival, and a jealous Husband aſſiſt 
their Rival's Deſigns, for they are ſure to make their Wo- 
men hate them, which is the ſirſt Step to their Love * 


S another Man. 


Har. But I cannot come near — but in his 
. [=> 


Hor, 
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- Hor, Still the better for you, for Foble dre moſt eaſily 
cheated, when they rheniſclves. are Acceſſaries; and he 15 
to be bubbled of his Miſtreſs, as of his Monty, "_y com. 
mon Miſtreſs, by keeping him Company. 

Spar. Who is that, that is to be bubbl-d? Faith Jer me 
ſnack, I han't met with a Bubble ſince Chriſtmas: g d 
think Bubbles are like their Brother * go out 
with the cold Weather. 

Har. A pox, he did not hear all] hope, | 
[Apart to Horner, 
Spar, Come, you bubbling Rogues you, where do w: 


Sup Oh, Harcourt, my Miſtreſs tells me 
have been making fierce Love to her all the Play long, a 
a but ] ——- 

Har. I make Love to her? 

Spar. Nay, I forgive thee; for I think I know thee, and 
I know her, but I am ſure I know my ſelf, 

Har. Did ſhe tell you ſo? I ſee all Women are like theſe 
of the Exchange; who to enhance the Price of their Com. 
modiries, report to their fond Cuſtomers offers which were 
never made em. 

Har. Ay, Nomen are apt to tell before the Intrigue, as 
Men after it, and ſo ſhew themſelves the vainer Sex; but 
haſt thou a Miſtrifs, Sparkiſh? "tis as hard for me to be. 
 ieve it, as that thou ever had'ſt a Bubble, as you brag/d 
juſt now. f 

Spar. O, your Servant, Sir; are you at your Raillery. 
Sir ? but we are ſome of us before hand with you to day a 
the Play: The Wits were ſomething bold with you, Siri 
did you not hear us hugh? 

Har. Yes, but I thought you had gone to Plays, . 
at the Poet's Wit, not at your own. 

Spar. Your Servant Sir, no thank you; gad I go to: 
Play as to a Country Treat, I carry my own Wine to one, 
and my own Wit to t'other, or elſe I'm ſure I ſhow'd not be 
merry at either; and the Reaſon why we are ſo often Jow: 
der than the PI yers, is, becauſe we think we ſpeak mort 
Wit, and ſo become the Poet's Rivals in his Audienpe: for 


Hor. 


to tell you the truth, we hate the lilly Rognes; nay, ff 
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much, that we find fault even with their Bawdy upon the 
Stage, whalſt we talk nothing elſe in the Pit as loud, © 

Her. But, why ſhouldꝰſt thou hate the filly Poets, thou 
haſt too much Wit to be one, and they like Whores are only 
hated by each other; and thou doſt ſcorn writing, Im 
ſure. 
Spar. Id have you to know, I ſcorn writing; but 

Women,” Women, that make Men do all fooliſh things, 
make em write Songs too; every body does it: ?Tis ev'n 
as common with Lovers, as playing with Fans; and you 
can no more help Rhyming to your Phillis, than drinking 
to your Phillis, 

Har. Nay, Poetry in Love is no more to be avoided 
than Jealouſy. 

Dor. But the Poets damn' d your Songs, did they? 

Spar. Damn the Poets, they have turn'd 'em into Bur- 
leſque, as they call it; that Burleſque is a Hocus- Pocus trick 
they have got, which by the virtue of HiFiw doctius, top- 
ſey tur vey, they make à wiſe and witty Man in the World, 
a Fool upon the Stage you know not how; and tis there- 
fore I hate em too, for I know not but it may be my own 
caſe; for they'll put a Man into a Play for looking aſ- 
quint : Their Predeceſſors were contented to make Serving- 
men only their Stage Fools, but theſe Rogues muſt have 
Gentlenien, with a Pox to em, nay Knights; and indeed 
you {hill hardly ſee a Fool upon the Stage, but he's a 
Knight; and to tell you the truth, they have kept me theſe 
ſix years from being a Knight in earneſt, for fear of being 
kughted in a Play, dubb'd a Fool. 
ro Blame em not, they muſt follow their Copy, the 

ge. | . 
Har. But why ſhould thou be afraid of being in a Play, 
tho expoſe your ſelf every day in the Play-houſes, and at 
publick Places | 

Hor. Tis but being on the Stage, inſtead of ſtanding on 
a Bench in the pit. | 

Dor. Dont't you give Money to Painters to draw you 
like ? And are you afraid of your Pictures, at length in a 
Play-houſe, where all your Miſtreſſes may ſee you, 


Spar. 


— 
os — ——— — 
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Spar. A Pox, Painters don't draw the Small-Pox, or 
Pimples in ones Face; come dimn all your filly Author 
whatever, all Book and Bookſellers, by the World, and al 
Readers, courteous or unco urteous. . | 
Har. But, who comes here, Spaykiſh ? PP EEE 


Enter My. Pinchwife, and his Wife in Mans 
_ --Cloaths, Alithea, * Lucy, ker-Maid, © 


Spar. Oh! hide me, there's my Miſtreſs too. 
| | -  (Sparkiſh hides himſelf behind Harcourt, 
; Har. She ſees you. i 
Spar. But I will not ſee her, tis time to go to Whit: 
bal, and I muſt not fail the drawing Room. 

Har. Pray, firſt carry me, and reconci le me to her. 
Spar. Another time, faith: the King will have ſupt. 

Har. Not with the worſe Stomach for thy abſence; thou 
art one of thoſe Fools, that think their Attendance at the 
King's Meals, as neceſſary as his Phyſicians, when you ar 
more trouble ſome to him than his Doctors, or his Dogs. 

Spar. P'ſhaw, I know my Iutereſt, Sir, prithee hid 
Hor. Your Servant, Pinchwife, — what he knows us 
not,! By 240097 Ine 12561 vi 

My. Pin. Come along. [To his Wife aſiat, 

Mys. Pin. Pray, have 
penny worth? 
| Claſp. We have no Ballads. | 

Mrs. Pin, Then give me Covent-Garden Drollery, and: 
Play or two —— Oh here's Turugas Wiles, and the ſligb. 
ted Maiden, T'll have them. | 
Mr. Pin. No, Plays are not for your reading; come 2. 
long, will you diſcover your if; [Apart to ho, 

Hor. Who 1s that pretty Youth with him, Sparkiſp? 


Spar. I believe his Wife's Brother, becauſe he's ſome 


thing like her, but I never ſaw her but once. 
Hor. Extremely handſome, I have ſeen a Face liłe it too 
kt us follow q Dm. _ { Exeunt Pinch, Mrs, Pinch, 
BHT. 55: Joi £21 ; Alithea, Lucy, Horner, 
Dorilant folowing them. 
Har. 
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Har. Come, Sparkiſh, your Miftreſs ſaw you, and will 


be angry yon go not to her; beſides I wou'd fain be recen- 
cl'd to her, which none but you can do, dear Friend. 


Spar. Well that's a better Reaſon, dear Friend, I wou'd 
not go neir her now, for hex's, or my own ſake, but I can 


deny you nothing; for though I have known thee a great 


while, never go, if I do not love thee, as well as a new 
Acqu 44Ntance, 

Hor. I am oblig'd to you indeed, dear Friend, I won'd 
be well with her only, to be well with thee ſtill ; for theſe 
Ties to Wives uſually diſſolve all Ties to Friends: I wou'd 
be contented ſhe ſhow'd enjoy you a nights, but I wou'd 
have you to my ſelt a-days. as I have had, dear Friend, 

Spar. And thou ſhalt enjoy me a-days, dear, dear Friend, 
never ſtir; and P11 be divorced from her, ſooner than from 
thee, come along 

Har. So. we are hard put to't, hen we make our Ri- 
val our Prorurer; but neither ſhe nor her Brother wou'd 
ee me come near her now: When all's done, à Rival is the 
beſt Cloak to ſteal to a Miſtreſs under, without ſuſpio ion; 
and when we have once got to her as we deſire, we throw 
dim off like other Cloaks. Aide. 

(Exit Sparkiſh, and Harcourt follow/ng him. 
Re- enter Mr. Pinchwife, Mrs. Pinchwife in Man's Cloatks. 


Mr. Pin, Siſter, if you will not go, wt muſt leave you, 

[T Alithea, 

The Fool ber Gallant, and ſhe, will muſter up all the young 

Santerers of this pl ce, and they will leave their dear Sem- 

ſtreſſes to follow us; what a ſwarm of Cuckolds and Cuck- 

ol-makers are here? LA las. 
Come, let's be gone Miſtreſs Margery. 

Mrs. Pin. Don't you believe that I han't half my belly 
full of Sights yet. 

Mr. Pin. Then walk this way. 

Mrs. Pix, Lord, what a power of brave Signs are here? 
Stay the Bull s-head, the Ram's head, and the 
Stag 'shead, dear 

Mr. Pin. "Nay, if every Husband's proper Sign here were 
vilible, thy wou'd be all alixe, 


Me,. 
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Mys. Pin. What Oye mean by that, Bud? 
Ny, Pin. Tis no matter no matter, Bud. 
_ Mrs, Piu. Pray tell me 3 my, I will W. 
Mr. Pin, They won'd'be all Bulls, Stags, and ray Bs 
( Exeunt Mr, Pinchwite, Mrs. Pinehwik, 


Re- enter Sparkiſh, Harcourt, Alithea, Lucy at hot her dow, 


Spar. Come, dear Madam, for my ſake you _ be re 
concild to him. 

Alirh. For your ſake'T hate him. 

Har. That's ſomething too cruel, Madam, to . me 
for his ſake, 
- Spir. Ay indeed, Madam, too, too crnel to me, to hat 
my Friend for my Take. 

Alith. T hate him, becauſe he is your Enemy; and yon 

ought to hate him too, for making Love tp me, F you 
love me. 
Spar. That's a good one, I hate a Man for loving you; 
If he did ove you, 'tis but what he can't help, and is 
your fault, not his, if he admires you: I hatea Man for 
being'of my Opinion, I'II ne%er do'r, by the World. 

Altth. Is it for your Honour or mine, to fuffer a Man 
to make love to me, who am to marry you to Morrow! 

Spar. Is it for your Hononr or mine, to have me jealous; 
Thathe makes love to you, is a Sign you are handſome, 
and that Iam not "jealous, is a Sign you are virtuous 
that I think i is for your Honour. 

Alith. But tis your Hononr too, Tam concerned for. 
Har. But why, deareſt Madam, will you be more con. 
cern'd for his Höboeur, than he is himſelf; let his Hon- 
our alone ſor my ſake, and his, he, he, has no Honour, = 
Spar. How's that? 
Har. But what, my dear Friend can guard himſelf. 
Spar. O ho that's right again. 
Har. Your, Care of his Honour argues his neglect of it, 
which is no Honour to my dear Fricud here? therefor: 
once more let his Honour go which wiy it will, Gear 
Madam. 
Spar. 


Woman, whoſe Virtue I ſuſpected, and cond not truſt h. 5 
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Alith. Are you not afraid to loſe me? 
Har. He afraid to loſe you, Madam! No, no — 
you may ſee how the 'moſt eſtimable, and moſt glorious 

 [reature in the World, is valued by him; will you 

head ot ſee it? | 

n if Spar. Right, honeſt Frank, I h:ve that noble value for 

Wat per, that I cannot” be jealous of her a 

Alith. Vou miſtake him, he means yon care not for me, 

r dvr, Nor who has me. | 

be r. Spar, Lord, Madam, I ſee you are jealous 5 will you 

rreſt a poor Man's meaning from his words? | 

Alith. You aſtoniſn me, Sir, with your want of 

lou ſie. | 

Spar. And yon make me giddy, Madam, with your 

Jalouſie and Fears, and Virtue and Honour, *gad, I ſee 

irtue makes a Woman as troubleſome, as a little read- 

jg, or learning, 

Alith. Monſtrous! 

Lucy, L Well to ſee what eafie Hnsbands theſe Women 

f Quality can meer with, a poor Chambermaid can 

ever have ſuch Lady-like Luck; beſdes he's thrown 

way upon her, ſhe'Il make no uſe of her Fortune. her 

. Bl:ſhng, none to a Gentleman, for a pure Cuckold, 

a Manor it requires good Breeding to be a Cuckold. ( Behind 

orrow i Alith. I tell you then plainly, he purſnes me to marry 

jealous; Me. p 

dſome, Spar. Pſhayy —— 

rtuou, i Har. Come, Madam, you ſee you ſtrive in vain to 

ake him jeaJous of me; my dear Friend is the kindeſt 

*2ature in the World to me. 

Spar, Poor F low. 

Har. But his Kindneſs only is not enough for me, with- 

put your Favour 3 your good Opinion, deer Madam 

tis that muſt perfect my Happin:ſs; good Cent! man 

e believes all I fay, wowd you wowd Go fn, jeal us of 

me! I wowed not wrong him nor you for the Vorld. 

A of it Spar. Look yon there; hear him, and do not walk 

herefor-ſpway ſo. ( Alithea walks careleſiy to and fro. 

U, dear Har. I love you, M dam, ſo-oy ꝓpꝙ 


afe m 
to hatt 


1d you 
af you 
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Lan for 


4: for, 
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Spar, How's that ! 
too far indeed. 


Har. So much, I conſeſs, I ſay I love you, that I wow 


Nay now you begin to 8⁰ 


not have you miſerable, and caſt your ſelf way upon {0 


pd. and 1nconſiderable a thing, as what you ſs 
ere. 4 
L Clapping his Hand on his Breaſt, points at 8 2Tki 

Spar. No, Filth, I believe thou — not, — y 
meaning is plain; but I knew before thou wowdſt not 
wrong me, nor her. | 

Har. No, no, Heavens forbid, the glory of her Ser 
fhowd fall ſo lc, as into the Embraces of ſuch a contem- 
ptible Wretch, the leaſt of Mankird— my Gear Friend 
here — I injure bim. ¶ Embracing Sparkiſh, 

Alith. Very well. 

Spar. No, no, dear Friend, I knew it : Madam, you 
ſce he will rather wrong himſelf then me, in giving 
himſelf ſuch names. | 

Alith. Do not you underftand him yet ? 

Spar. Yes, hcw modeſtly he ſpeaks of himſelf, ec 
Fellow. 

Alith. Methinks he ſpeaks impudently of your ſelf, 
ſince— beſore your ſelf too; inſomuch that 1 can no 
longer ſuffer his ſcurrilous Abuſtveneſs to you, no mom 
then his Love to me. { Offers to g. 

Spar. Nay, nay, Madam, pray ſtay, his love to you; 
Lord. Madam, has he not ſpoke yet pl.in enough? 

Alith. Yes indeed, I ſhou'd think ſo. 


Spar. Well then, by the World, a Man can'r Cpeat WP 


civilly roa Womau now, but preſently ſhe ſays, he mals 
Love to her: Nay, Madam, you ſhall ſlay, with you 
pardon, ſince yon have not yet underſtood him, till k 
his made an Eclairciſment of his Love to you, that 
what kind of love it is; anſwer to thy Catechiſm 
Fricnd, do you love my Miſtreſs here? 

Har. Yes, I wiſh ihe wowd not doubt it, 4 
Spar. But how do you love her? 

Hir. With all my Soul. 


Alith. I thank him, meth.ok he fpeaks plain enongiſþ 
$ 


now. 
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Al:th 
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to 80 


woud 
don ſo Spar. yon are out till. [ To Alithea. 
du ſe But with what kind of Love Harcourt. ? 

Har. With the beſt, and the trneſt Love in the World. 
rkih Spar. Look you there then, that is with no Matri- 
w h; monie! Love, I'm ſure, 


ſt not Alith. How's that, do you ſay Matrimonial Love is 

| not beſt ? 

er Se Spar. Gad, I went too f r e'er I was aware: But 

ontem · Iſpeak for thy ſelf Harourt , you ſaid you wow'd not 

Friend wrong me nor her. 

Har. No, no, Madam, een take him for Heaven's f. ke. 

Spar, Look you there, M ulam. | 

Har, Who ſhowd in all juſtice be yours, 1 Claps his hand 

lie that loves you. moſt. on his breaſt. 

Alith. Look you there Mr. Sparkiſb, who's that? 

Spar. Who ſhowd it be? go on Harcourt. 

f, yer Har. Who loves you more then Women Titles, or 
Fortune Fools. { Points at Spark, 


N, You 
giving 


ur (el Sp ar. Look you there, he means me till, for he points 
can not me, 

no mar} Alith. Ridiculons ! | NY 

rs to g Har. uc can only match your raum, and Conftincy 
to vonn Love. --/ 

h.? Spar, Ay. 


Har. who knows, if it be poſſible, how to value ſo mnch 
Bauty and Virtue, 


Spar. Ay. 

Hay, Whoſe Love can no more be equalbd in che World, 

Pen that Heavenly Form of yours. 

ar. No 

techiſm i Hay, Who con'd no more ſaffer a Rival, then your Ab- 
ce, and yet cou'd no more ſuſpect your Virtne, than his 

vi Conſtancy in his Love to you. 

Spar, No 


Har. Who in fine loves you better than his Eyes, that 
enongl rſt made him love yon. 


Spa Alith, Have a care, leſt you make me ſtay too long -— 
Har. But till he has ſaluted you; that I may be athu'd 
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Spar. Ay — nay, Madam, Faith you ſh1wt go, till 


vou 
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you are Friends, after his honeſt Advice and Declaration 
Come pray, Madam, be Friends with hun, | 


Enter Maſter Pinchwife, M'ireſs Pinchwife, Ho 


- Alith. You m; | 12 
obedlient to r e e e 
Mr. Pin. What, invite your Wife to kiſs Men? Mor ** 
ſtrous! Are you not-aſham?d ? I will never forgive you. a 
Spar. Are you not aſham'd , that I ſhou'd have mot an 
Confidence in the Chaſtity of your Family, than you hay: waa 
Jou muſt not teach me, Iam a Man of honour, Sir, thou 
T am frank and free; I am frank, Si 
Mr. Pin, Very frank, Sir to ſhare your Wife wi | 
your Friends. | ” 
Spar He is an humil:le, menial Friend, ſuch as reconci 1 
the Differences of the Marriage Bd; you know M. "oy 
and Wife do not always agree, I defign him for that uſ Man 
therefore won'd have bam well with my Wife: 80 
M.. Pin. A menial Friend — you will get a great mat p =, 
menial Friends, by ſhewing. your Wife as you do. . 
Oe gpl What then, it may be I have a Pleaſure in't 23 * * 
ve to ſh:w fine Cloaths, at a Pl y-houſe the firſt D. 2 
and connt Money before poor Rogues. | _ 
Vr. Pin. He that ſhewshis Wife, or Money, will ey, 
in danger of having them borrowed ſomerimes oh 
' Spar, I love to beenvy'd, and wou'd not marry a Vi * 
that I alone con'd lave ; Ioving alone is as dull, as eati the ſan 
Ine? is it not 2 frank Age, and I am a frank Perſo! Mr. 
And to tell you the Truth, it may be I love to have * * 
vn ls iu a Wite, they make her ſeem· to a Man ſtill, but Alt. 
a kept Miſtreſs; and ſo good night, for I muſt to Whitels Mr. 
Madam, I hope you are now reconcil'd to my Fri r. 
and ſo I Wiſh you a good night, Madam, and ileep if] Nprith 
can; for to morrow you know I muſt viſit you eu Fee 
wath a Canonical Gentleman. Good _ dear Harco 1 4 
FR ] | 9% af Exit Sparkl 
Har. Madam, I hope you will not reſuſe my Viſi „ 
merrœw, if it thou'd be earlier with a Cononical Gt a Fac . 
1 


Mr. 


tleman, than Mr. Sparkiſhs? 


y a Vi 
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have 
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Mr. Pin. This Gentlewoman is yet under my Care, there- 
fore you muſt yet forbear your Freedom with her Sir. 
(coming between Alithea and Harcourt. 

Hor. Muſt Sir 

Mr. Pin. Yes, Sir, ſhe is my Siſter. 

Hor, *Tis well ſhe is, Sir — for I muſt be her Ser- 
vant, Sir, Madam 

My. Pin. Come away Siſter, we had been gone, if it had 
not been for yon, and ſo avoided theſe lewd Rakehells, 
who ſeem to haunt us. 


Enter Horner, Dorilant to them. 


Har. How now Pinchwi fe. 

Mr. Pin. Your Servant. 

Har, What, I ſee a little time in the Country makes 2 
Man turn wild and unſociable, and only fit to converſe 
with his Horſes, Dogs, and his Herds. 

Mr. Pin. I have Buſineſs, Sir, and muſt mind it; your 
Buſineſs 1s Pleaſure, therefore you and I muſt go cifferent 
ways, 

Hor, Well, you may go on, but this pretty young 
Gent leinen Takes hold of Mrs, Pinchwife, 

Har. The Lady — 

Dor. And the Maid 

Hor. Shall ſtay with us, for I 0 their Buſinefs 1s 
the Came with ours, Pl:aſure, 

My. Pin, 'Sdeath he knows her, ſhe carries it ſo ſillilyx, 
yet 1t he does not, I ſhouꝰd be more filly to diſcover it firſi. 

Alitb. pray. let us go, Sir. ( Aſide, 

Mr. Pin. Come, come 


Hor. Hid you not rather ſtay with us? 
D To, Mrs, Pinchwiſe. 


Prithee Pinchwife, who is this pretty young Gentleman? 


Mr, Pin. One to whom I'm a Guardian. 
[ with I cond keep her ont of your hands LAT. 
Hor. Who is he? Tnzver ſaw any thing ſo pretty in all 


ny Life, 


Mr, Piu. Pſhaw, do not look upon him ſo much, he's 


E 3 a poor 
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2 poor baſhful Youth, you'll put him out of Conntenance, 

. Come away Brother, [Offers to take her away, 
Hor. O your Brother! g 

M.. Pin. Ves, my Wafe's Brother; come, come, ſhe! 
Nay Supper for us, 

Hor. I thought fo, for he is very like her I ſaw you at 
the Play with, whom I told you, I was in love with. 
Mrs. Pin, O Jeminy! is that he that was in love with 
me, I am glad ont vow, ſor he's a a curious fine Gen. 


tleman, and T love him already too. L Aldi 
„ > * Perron [To My. Pinchwik:, 
My. Pin. Come away, come away. [D bis Wit, 


| Hor, Why, what haſte are you in? why won't you 
J:t me talk with him 
Mr. Pin. Becauſe you'll debauch him, he's yet young 
and innocent, and I wou'd not have him debauch'd for any 
thing in the World, 
How ſhe gazes on him! the Devil Ala. 
Hor. Harcourt, Dorilant, look yon here, this 1s the Like- 
neſs of that Dowdey he told us of, his Wife, did you ever 
fee a lovelier Creature? The Rogue has reaſon to be jeal ou 
of his Wife, ſince ſhe is like him, for ſhe wou'd make all 
that ſee her, in love with her. 
Har. And as 1remember now, ſhe is as like him here 
s can be. ep db, 
Dor. She is indeed very pretty, if ſhe be like him. 
Hr. Very pretty, a very pretty Commendation—— ſh: 
is a glorious Creature, beautiful beyond all things I ever 
beheld. | | 
Mr. Pin. So, ſo. | \ 
Har, More beautiful than a Poet's firſt Miſtreſs of 
Imagination. | 
" Hor. Or another Man's Jaſt Miſtreſs of Fl:h and Blood, 
Mes. Pin, Nuy, new you jeer, Sir; pray don't jeer me 
Mr. Pin, Come, come. [| By Heavens, ſhe'II diſcover 
her ſelf. f L Ala. 
Hr. I ſpeak of your Siſter, Sir. : | | 
My. Pin, Ay, but ſaying ſhe was handſom, if Iixe him, 
made him bluſh. I am upon a wreck -— [ Aſide, 
Hor. Methinks he is ſo handſom, he ſhou'd not be * * 
r. Fin. 
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Mr, Pin, O there ris out, he has diſcovered her, I am 
not able to ſufter any longer. (Come, come a. y 1 
fay —— E [TD bis Wife. 
Hor. Nay, hy your leave, Sir, he ſhall not go yet. 
Harcourt, Dorilant, let us torment this jealous Rogue A 
litt le. { To chem. 


Har. 
Dor. 4 How ? 

Hor T'll ſhew yon. | ay 
. Mr. Pin. Come pray ler him go, I cannot ſtay fooling 
any longer; I tell yon his Siſter ſtays Supper for us. 

Hor. Do's ſhe, come then well all go Sup with her 
and thee. | 

Mr. Pin. No, now I think on't, having ſtaid ſo long 
for us, I warrant ſhe's gone to Bed N 
(I wiſh ſhe and I were well out of their hands 

ö | | [ Aide. 
Come, I muſt riſe eirly to morrow, come. 

Hor, Well then, if ſhe be gone to Bed, I wiſh her and 
you a good night. But pray, young Gentleman, preſent 
my humble Service to her. 7 | 

Mer. Pin, Thank you heartily, Sir. 

Mr. Pin. Sdeath, ſhe will diſcover her ſelf yet in ſpite 
of me. { Afide. 
He is ſomething more civil to you, for your Kindneſs to 
his Siſter, then I am, it ſ=ems. | 

Hor. Tell her, dear ſwest little Gentleman, for all your 
Brother there, that you have reviv'd the Love, I had for 
her at firſt ſight in the Play-houſe | 

Mrs. Pin. But did you love her indeed, and indeed? 

Mr. Pin. So, ſo, ( Ajiae. 
Away, I y. 

Hor. Nay ſtay; yes indeed, and indeed, pray do you 
tell her ſo, and give her this Kiſs from me. 

| ( Kiſſes her. 

Mr. Piu. O H+ivens what do I ſuffer; now "tis roo 
Plain he knows her, nd yet( — ( Aide. 
Hor. And this and this ——— ( Kiſes her again. 
Mrs. Pin. What do you kiſs me for, [ain no Woman. 


, Mr. Pin. 
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Mr. Pin. So — there tis out, (. 
Come, 1 cannot, nor will Gay any longer. 
Hor. Nay, they ſhall ſend your Lady a Kiſs too; here 
Harcourt, Dorilant, will you not? (T kiſs her. 
Mr. Pin, How, do I ſuffer this? Was I not accuſing 
another juſt now, for this raſcally Patience, in permitting 
| His Wife to be kiſs'd before his Face ? Ten thouſand Ulker: 
_ graw away their Lips. (Aſid 
Come, come. 
Hor, Good night, dear little Gentleman 3 Madam, 
goodnight z farewel Pinchwife. 
(Did not I tell you I wow'd raiſe bis jealous Gall? 
(Abart to Harcourt, and Dorilant. 
( Excunt Horner, Harconrt, and Darilant 
Mr. Pin. So, they are gone at laſt ; ſtay let me ſee fir 


3f the Coach þe at this door. ( Exit, 
Her. What not gone yet? will you be ſure to do as I 
de tired you, ſweet Sir?  , 7 


(Horner, Harcourt, Dorilant returs. 
Mrs. Pin, Sweet Sir, bnt what will, you give methen? 
Hor. Any thing, come away into the next walk. 
(Exit Horner, halling away Mrs. Pinch, 
.. Alith, Hold, hold, what d'ye do? 
Lucy. Stay, "Day \ hold 
Har. Hold, 5 4B hold, let him preſent him, hel! 
come preſently ; nay, I will never let you go, till you 
anſwer my Qneſtion. | 
Lucy. For God's ſ. ke, Alith, Lucy, ſtruggling with 
Sir I muſt follow %m Hurcourt, and De rilant. 
Dor. No, I have ſomething to preſent you with too, 
you ſhiwt follow them, 


| Pinchw ife returns. 
Myr Pin. Where? how <-——— what's become of; 
gone whither ? 

Lucy. He's only gone with the Gentlemen, who will 
give hin ſomething, an't Laſe your Worſhip, 

Mr. Pine. Something — give him ſomething, with 
a Pox where are they? 


Alith, In the next walk only, Brother, 
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Mr, Pin Only, only; where, where? 
Exit Pinchwife and returns 
preſently, then goes out again 
Har What's the matter with him ? why ſo much 
concern d? but deareſt Madam 
Aith. Pray let me go, Sir, I have ſaid, and ſuffer 


enough already, 


Har, Then you will not look upon, nor r pity my ſuf- 
krings ? 

Alith. To look upon em, when I cannot help em, were 
cruelry;, not. paty,/ therefore I will never ſee yan. more. 

Har. Ler me then, Madam, have my privilege of a 
baniſhed Lover, complaining or railing, and giving you 
but afazewel Reaſon; why, if you cannot condeſcend fo 
marry me, you ſhow not take that Wretch my Rival. 

Alith. He only, not you, fmce my Honour is engag "a 
ſo fer to him, can give me a Reaſon, why I ſhowd not 
marry ham; but if he be true, and what I think him 
to me, I muſt be ſo. to him; your Servant, Sir. 

Har. Have Women only conſtancy when ? tis a Vice, 
and are like fortune only true to Fools? 

Dor. Thou ſha)c not ſtir thou robuſt Creature, you ſee 1 
cin deal with you, therefore you ſhow'd ſtay the rather, 


and be Kind. L To Lucy, who ſtruggles to get from him. 
Enter Pinchwife. 


F 

My. Pin. Gone, gone, not to (befound : quite gone, ten 
thouſands Plagnes go with 'em; which way went they. 

Alith But into t'other walk, Brother. 

Lucy. Their buſmeſs win be done pacſently ſure, ane 
pleaſe your worſhip, it can't be long in doing I'm ſure on t. 

Alith. Are they not there? 

Mr. Pin. No, you know where they are, you infamous 
Wretch, Eternal {tizme of your Family, which you do not 
diſhonour enongh your ſelt, you think, but vou muſt help 
her to do it too, thou Legion of B. eds. 

' Alith. Good Brother. : 

My Pin. Damn'd, damm d Siſter, ©... ©; . 

ith, Look you here, ſhe's coming, 
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Enter Miſtreſs Pinchwife in Man's Cloaths, running with 
her Hat ander her arm, full of Oranges and dried fruit 


Horner following, Man to 


Mrs.” Pin. 0 dear Bud. look here what f have got, ſe, vrivil-ge 

Mr. Pin, And what I have got here too, which you cant Har. / 
Ir: (Alae, rubbing his foreheai, It chreeſc 

Mys. Pin. The fine Gentleman has given me better W My. P. 
things yet. | Mrs. I 

Mr. Pig. Has he ſo? (Out of Breath and colour d — I par. ( 
wuſt hold yet. ( Aide, 


. Hor, I have. only given your little r an Orange, 4 ni 
Sir. Har. 

Mr. Pin. Thank you, Sir. : (To Horner, Nod D: 

Mou have only ſqueezed my Orange, I ſuppoſe, and given Nhe orhe! 

it me again; yet I muſt have a City patience. (Aid: Alth. 

Come, come away To his wise. Mrs. 

| Mrs, Pin. Stay, till Eve put up my fine things, Bud, Brd, FO 

fine Ger 

Enter Sir Jaſ per Fidget. hen v 

Mr. | 


8 75 0 Maſter Horner, come, come; the Ladies ſtay Bart of 
for you; your Miſtrefs, my mt wonders you make 
not more haſte to her. ö The ( 

Hor. I h.ve tai this half his for yan here, and ti: Bur 
your fault T am not now with your Waite, 

Sr. 70 But pray, don't let her know ſo nuch, the 
truth on't is, I was advancing a certain project to His 
3 abet — I'll tell you. ) 

Hor. No, let's go, and hear it at your houſe: Good 
night ſweer little Gentleman; one kiſs more, you'll 
remember me now I hope. | . Kiſſes ker, 
Dor. „What, Sir Jaſper, will you ſeparate Friends ? he 
promis'd to ſup with us, and if you take him to your 
Houſe, you'll be in danger of our Company too. 

. 5x, Jaſ. Alas Gentlemen, my houſc is not fit tor you, 
there are none but civil Women there, which are not dtp 
for your turn; he you know can hear with the Society I chi 
of civil Women, now, ha, ha, ha; beſides l done of my 
Family 3 — he” - "ws heh, 


— . * * 


"Mm 


*» 
Y is « 4 


* 3 
Dor. What 1s he? 
Sir. Jaſ. Faith, my Eunuch, ſince youll have it heh, 
e, he. Exit Sir Jaſper Fidget, and Horner, 
Dor. T rather with thou wert his, or my Cuckold: 
arcourt, what a good Cuckold is loſt there, for want of a 
Man to make him one; then add I cannot have Horner's 
„Fyrivil- ge, who can make uſe of it. | 
Har. Ay, to poor Horner, tis like coming to an Eſtate 
rehead, threeſcore, when aMan can't be the better fort, 
better | My. Pin. Come. | 

Mrs. Pin, Preſently Bud. 7 ; 

— 1] Dr. Come let us go too: Madam your Servant. 


—_ (7. Alithea. 
range, | night Strapper. [To Lucy. 


Har. Madam, though you will not let me have a- 
good Day, or Night, I with you one; but dare not name 


siven he other half of my wiſh. 
( Aſide Alith. Good night, Sir, for ever. 
2 Mrs. Pin. I don't knew where to put this here, dear 


B:d, you ſhall eat it; nay, you ſhall have part of the 
fine Gentlemans good Things, or Treat, as you call it, 
hen we come home, | 
Mr. Pin. Indeed, I deſerve it, ſince I furniſh'd the Reſt 


s ſtay Fart of ir, L Strikes away the Orange, 


make 
The Gallant treats Preſents, and gives the Ball; 
But 'tis the abſent Cuckold, pays for all 


1, rr Wr | — — 
er enen 
Good 5 * f 

-ow'll 8 - I Pigchwife?s Houſe in the Morning. 

ker, : 

;? he Lucy, Alithea dreſs'd in new Chaths, 


Luc. Ell Madam, now have I dreſbd you, 


and ſet you our with fo many Ornaments, 


you 

. and {p it upon you ounces of Etlenc?, and Pil. IIio; and 
oiety al) this for no other purpoſe » but as People adorn, and 
fwy- il FW. 7 | perfume 


- 
—— O —— - 
- — 
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perfume a Gain for a linking ſecond. hand _—_— ſach 
or as bad I think Maſter Sparkiſh's Bed. 
Alit hb. Hold ycur Peace 
Lucy. Nay, Madam, I will ask you the Reaſon, why 
you won'd baniſh poor Maſter Harcourt for ever from 
* your bght ? how cou'd you be ſo hard-heart<d ? 
Alith, Twas becauſe I wis not hard-heirt*d; 
Lucy. No, no; *rwas ſtark love and kindneſs, I warrant, 
Alith. It was fo; I wou'd ſee him no —_ becau 


I lovehim, 


Lucy. Hey day, a very pretty Reaſon, 

Alith. You do not underſtand me. 

Lucy. Iwiſh you may your ſelf. 

Alith. I was engag d to -marry, you ſee, another Man, 
whom my juſtice will not ſuffer me to deceive, or 1nyure, 

Lucy. Can there be a greater cheat, or wrong done to a 
Man, then to give him your Perſon, without your heart; 
I ſhou'd make a Conſcience of it, 

Alith, P11 retrieve ic for him after I am married a 
while. 

Lucy. The Woman that marries to love better, will le 
as much miſtaken as the Wencher that marries to live bet- 
ter, No, Madam, marrying; to increaſe love, is like gan- 
ing to become rich; alas, you only loſ: what Ittle ſtock 
ycu had before. 

Alith. I find by your Rhetorick you have hum rib 
to betray me. 

Lucy. Only by his merit, that has brib'd your heart 
You ſee a gainſt your Word, and rigid Honour; but what 


a Devil is this Honour ? "tis ſure a Diſ- ſe] in the Hear, | 


like the Megrim, or Falling-f. ckneſs, that Iways hurric 
People zw. to do them ſ-lves. | miſchief; Men Joſe their 
lives by it: Women, what's Gearer to em, their Love, 
the Lite of Life, 

Alith. Come, pray talk you no more of Honour, nor 
Ma ſter Haycozrt ; 1 with th- other wou'd come, to ſecure 
my Fic-lity to him, and his Right in me. 

Lu Yu w vw 1 him then? 

Alith. Cert+1!y. I have given him alre dy my word, 


al 9 v ul my Hand too, to make it good When he comes 
Lag. 


Luc 
he not 


to you 
Then t 
on You 

Alit, 


sterril 
ry to t 
odr. 
Fa Cor 
ormer} 
fins Se; 
l Linco! 
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Lucy. Well, I wiſh I may never ſtick Pin more, if he 
be not an errant Natural, to tYother fine Gentleman. 


ſuch 


| — Alith. Ion he wants the Wit of Harcourt, which I will 
W diſpenſe withal, for another Want he has, which is Want 
of Jealouſy, which Men of Wit ſeldom want. 

rant, Lucy. Lord, Madam, what ſhow'd you do with a Fool 


becaufe l to Your Husband, you intend to be honeſt, don't yon? 
Then that husbandly Virtue, Credulity is thrown away up- 
You:  ,':- 2258 
Alith. He only that could ſuſpe& my Virtue, ſhou d have 
Cauſe to do it; tis Sparkiſh's Confidence in my Truth, that 
- Man Nobliges me to be fo faithful to him. | 
Lic. You are not ſure his Opinion may laſt, 

Alith. I am ſatisfied, tis impoſſible for him to be jea- 
ons, after the Proofs I have had of him: Jealouſy in a 
Husband ! Heaven defend me from it, it begets a thouſand 
PLgues to a poor Woman, the Loſs of her Honour, her 
Quiet, and her | 
Lucy, And her Pleaſure, 

Alith, What d'ye mean, Impertinent ? 


Injure. 
ne to 2 
heart; 


rried 4 


will be 


3 Lucy. Liberty is a great Pleaſure, Madam. i 
le ſtock 1 Aith. I ſay Loſs of her Honour, her Quiet, nay, her 


ife ſometimes ; and what's as bad almoſt, the Loſs of this 
own, that is, ſhe is ſent into the Country, which is the 


” ot 
| brabd ſt 111 Uſage of a Husband to a Wife, I think, 


r heart}, L.. O do's the Wind lie there? Alis. 
« What en of Neceſſity, Madam, you think a Man muſt carry 


is Wife into the Country, 1f he be wiſe; the Country is 
terrible I find to our young Engliſh Ladies, as a Monaſ- 
ry to thoſe abroad; and on my Virginity, I think they 
od rather marry a London-Goaler, than a high Sheriff 
fa County, ſince neither can ſtir from his Im; loyment : 
ormerly Women of Wit marriel Fools, for a great Eſtate, 
fins Seat, Or the like; but now tis for a pretty Seat only 
Lincoln s- Inn Felde, St. James's Fields, or the Pama 


e Head, 
hurrics 
ſe their 
r Love, 


ur, nor 
o ſecure 


y word, 
e Comes 


Luq. 


F Enter 
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Enter to them Sparkiſh, and Harcourt me this 
adreſs'd like a Parſon. to you 
| whereu 


Spar, Madam, your humble Servant, a happy Day to yon Yin Orde 
and to us all. | ſz ther 
_ Har. Amen. Alith 
Alith. Who have we here? ells yo! 
Spar. My Chaplain faith O Madam, poor Hi Spar. 


eourt remembers his humble Service to you; and in ObeliWlicwit 
ence to your l1.ſt Commands, refrains coming into youplunder, 
81 gh t. 0 Alit h 

Alith. Is not that he? Spar. 
Spar. No, fy no; but to ſhew that he ned er intended ti Story. 
binder our Match, has ſent his Brother here to join ou Alith 
Hands; when I ger me a Wife, I muſt get her a Chaphin Spar. 


according to the Cuſtom 3 this is his Brother, and my 
Chaplin, ds k. 
Alith. His Brother? 
Lucy. And your Chaplain, to preach in your Puli 
then { Aſa 
Alith. His Brother ! 
Spar. Ney, I knew you won'd not believe it; I tf 
you, Sir, ſhe wow'd take you for your Brother Frank. I Har.) 
Alith. Believe it! en yc 
Lucy. His Brother! hah, ha, he, he has a Trick left 1 Alith. 
it ſeems — == Spar, 
Spar. Come, my deareſt, pray let us go to Church befoſat he 
the Canonical Hour 1s paſt, Ait h. 
Alit h. For Sh. me, you are abus d ſtill, ur Per 
Spar. By the World ' tis ſtrange now you are incredulonlous L 
Alitk. Tis ſtrange you «re ſo credulous. As. 1 
Spar. De reſt of my Life, hear me, I tell you this isNYwear it 
Harcourt of Cambridge, by the World, you fee he has Alth. 
ſneaking College Look z tis true he's ſomething like Hd of t 
Brother Frank, and they difier from each other no mo! 
than in their Age, for they were Twins. 
Hucy. Hah. Hah, he. 
Alith. Your Servant, Sir, I cannot be ſo deceiv'd, thoug 
you are; but com: let's hear, how do you Know wht vc 
affirm ſo coniidently ? | Sp 


The CounTey-Wire. 63 


Sp#r. Why, D11 tell you all; Frank Harcourt coming to 
me this Morning, to wiſh me Joy, and preſent his Service 
to you: I ask'd him, if he cou'd help me to a Parſon, 
whereupon he told me, he had a Brother in Town who was 

o you ſin Orders, and he went ſtraight away, and ſent him, you 
ſee there, to me, 


Alith. Yes, Frank goes, and puts on a black-Coat, then 
ells you, he ; is Ned, chat? s all you have for't. 
w H Spar. P ſmw, P "ſhaw, I tell you by the ſame Token, the 
 ObediMſicwife put her Garter about Frank's Neck, to know em 
o you under, they were ſo like. 
Alith, Frank tells you this too. 
Spar. Ay, and Nea, there too; nay, they are both in 
r 
Alith So, ſo, very fooliſh. 
Spar. Lord, if you won't believe one, you had beſt try 
um by your Cha mber- maid there; for Chamber-maids muſt 
eds k. iovv Chat lains trom other Men, they are ſo us'd 
8 
Lucy. Lev sſee; nay, I'Il be ſworn; he has the Canonical 
mirk,. and the filthy, 'clammy Palm of a Chaplain, 
Alith. Well, moſt reverend Doctor, pray let us make an 
ad.of this fooling 
Har. With all my Soul, Divine, Heavenly creature, 
hen you pleaſe, F 
Alith. He ſpeaks like a Chaplain indeed, 
Spar, Why, was there not, Soul, Divine, Heavenly, in 
at he ſaid? 
Alich. Once more, moſt impertinent Black- coat, ceaſe 
ur Perſecut ion, and let ns have a Concluſion of * ridi- 
uous Love. 
lar. I had forgot, I muſt ſute my Stile to my Coat, or 
this is N vear it in vain, 
he bas Ait h. I have no more Patience left, let us make once an 
> like Hi of this troubleſome Love, I ſay. 
no mo Her. So be it, Seraphick Lady, when your Honour 
think it meet, and convenient ſo to do. 
Spar. Gad Pm ſure none but a Chaplain cou'd ſpeak ſo, 
ad, though ink. 
wht 5e Alith, Let me tell you, Sir, this dull Trick will not 
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ſerve your Turn; tho ou delay our Marriag | 
ee e Fon 
War. Far be it from me, Munificent Patroneſs, to de. 
lay your Marriage, I deſire nothing more than to marry fle Se 
you preſently, which I might do, if you your elf 
-woud; for my Noble, Good-natwr'd, and thrice Gene- 
rous Patron here wou'd not hinder it. | Mr. 
Spar, No, poor Man, not I faith. Mrs, 
Har, And now, Madam, let me tell yon plainly, no Mr. 
Body elſe ſhall marry you, by Heavens, I'll die fir, brate fi 
for I m ſure I ſnouꝰd die after it, annſt4 
Lucy, How his Love has made him forget his Function, 
as I have ſen it in real Parſons, 
Alith. That was ſpoken like a Chaplain too, now you 
underſtand him, I hope. | 


Spar. Poor Man, he takes it hainouſly to be refus'd;- rs. 

J can't blame him, tis putting an Indignity upon him, r 
not to be ſuffer d; but you'll pardon me, Madam, it ſtan i Mr. 
be, he ſhill marry us, come aways Pray Madam. Mrs. 
Lucy. Hah, ha, he, more ado! 'tis late. or ſort 
Alith. Invincible Stupidity, I tell you he wowd mar- N. 
ry me, as your Rival, not as your Chaplain. ' , 1 —— 
Spar. Come, come Madam. | Pulling her aw Mrs. 
Lucy. I pray, Madam, do not refuſe this Reverend Die Hor: 
vine, the Honour and Satisfaction of marrying you; for Mr. 
dare fay, he has ſet bis Heart upon't, good Doctor. whilit t 
Alith. Whar can you hope, or deſign by this? Mrs. 


Har. I cou'd anſwer her, a Reprieve for a Day only 
often revokes a haſty Doom? At worſt, if ſhe will no 
take Mercy on me, and let me marry her, I have at leaf 
the Lover's ſecond Pleaſure, hindring my Rival's Enjoyſy-cleve 
ment, though but for a Time. 11 2 ad 1 

Spar. Come Madam, tis cen twelve a Clock, and m 

Mother charg'd me never to be married out of the Can 
nical Hours; come, come, Lord here's ſuch a deal of M Mrs. 
deſty, I warrant the firſt Day. | 

Lucy. Yes, an't pleaſe your Worſhip, married Womeſffll. 
ſhew all their Modeſty the firſt Day, becauſe married M: 
ſheyy all their Love the firſt Day. 


(Exeunt Sparkiſh, Alithea, Harcourt, and Luc 
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f — Ile Scene changes 70 4 Bed chamler, where appear Pinchy 
mr ſelf | wife, and Mrs, Pinchwife. $1 2% 
e Gene- f 


Mr., Pin, Come tell me, I ay. | „ 
Mrs, Pin. Lord, han't I told it an hundred Times over. 
nly, no M. Piu. 1 won'd try, if in the Repetition of the un- 
ie firſt, patetul Tale, I cond find her altering it iu the leaſt Cir- 
4 er Story be falſe, {ht is ſo too. Ala. 
inction, ow was't Ba : . 


i; "FS, % ©, what Pleaſure you take to hear it ſure} 
Mr. Pin. No, 


you take more in telling it I find; but 
peak, how wast? | 


Mrs. Pin, He carried me up into the Houſe, next to the 
Exchange. 
Mr. Pin. So, and you Tw 


Mes. Pin. Yes, for he ſent away a Youth that Wes there, 
or ſorne dried Fruit, and China Oranges. | 


Mr, Pin. Did he ſo? Damn him for it — i 
0 » > 15 ho me | 5 4 6”, er 

Mrs. Hin. But preſent] F Game up the Gent lewoman of 
ic Honſe, - | | 


Mr, Pin. O, iwas well the did, but what did he do 
hr lit the Fruit came : 


Mrs. Pin. He kiſs'd me a hundred Times, and told me he 

anckcd he kiſod my fine Siſter, meaning me you know, 

vill norhom he ſaid he Joya with all his Soul, and bid me be 
ure to tell her ſo, and to ceſire her t 


0 be ar her Window 
, . eleven of the Clock this Morning, and he wou dw. 
it at tllat Time. EN 


W You 


o were only in the Room. 


7 


M.. Pin. And he was as good as his Word, very pundty- 
e Cano; x Pox reward lum for't. 4 Aide. 
of Md Mrs. Pin. Well, nd he faid if you were 


not within, 


e wou'd come up to her, meaning me you know, Bud, 


WomeWlil). „unn inne 
12d M Mr. Pin. So=—— he kniw her certainly; but for this 

onfeſſion, I am olligd to her Simplicity. LA lde. 
a Luc | 


uw chat, yori ftoct very ſtiil, when he kiſs you ? 


Mrs. Pin. Yes, I. warrant you, wou'd You have had 
ne diſcover'd my ſelf 2 


"3 Mr, 
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Mr. Pin, But yon told me, he did ſome Beaſtlinefs to 
you, as you call it, what ware? | I 
. Pia. Why, he putpqoſæ os 

Mr. Pin. What ? 

Mrs. Pin. Why he put the Tip of bis Tongue between 
my Lips, and fo muſPd me and I faid, I'd bite it, 
Mr. Pin. Aneternal Canker ſeize it, for a Dog. 


Mrs. Pin. Nay, yon need not be ſo angry with him nei. 


ther, for to ſay Truth, he has the ſweeteſt Breath I ever 
knew 


My. Pin. The Devil — you were Larhfied with 4 Ut 
then, and won'd do it again, 
Mys. Piu. Not unleſs he ſnou d is me. 


Mr. Pin. Force you, Changeling, I tell you no Womanca 
be forced. 


Mrs. Pin. Ves, but ſhe may ſnare, by fuch a one as he, for 


he's a proper, goodly ſtrong Man, 'tis hard, let me t: 
you, to reſiſt him. 


Mr. Piu. So, tis plain ſhe loves him, yet ſhe has not Lovg] 1 


enough to make her conceal it from me; but the ſight of hin 


will increaſe her Averſion for me, and Love for him ; an} 


that Love inſtru& her how to deceive me, and ſatisfie hi 
all Tdeot as ſhe is: Love, *twas he gave Women firſt thei 
Craft, their Art of deluding; out of Nature's Hands th 


came plain, open, idly, and fit tor Slaves, as Sue and Heavaſſ 


intend:dꝰ em; but damn'd Love=——Well——I muſt firang] 
that little Monſter, whilft I can deal with him. 
Go fetch Pen, Ink, and Paper out of the next Room. 


Mr. Pin. Yes, Bud. | (Exit Mys, Pinchwik 


Mr. Pin. Why ſhould Women have! more Invention 1 
Love than Men? It can only be, becauſe they have mot 
Deſires, more ſoliciting Paſlions, more Luſt, and mo 
of the Devil. * SL | 


| Miſtreſs Pinchwiſe returns. 


cCome, Kinks, ſit auen and write. | 
Mrs. Pin. Ay, dear dear Bud, but I cane wo very 
Mr. Pin, Iwiſh you cou'd not en 
Mrs. Pin. But what ſhou'd I write for ? 


he, for 
me ti 


ot Love 
of hin 
im; and 
fie hi 

irſt the! 


to him you know. 


enough yet. 


' always ſomething more than bare Sir. 
i this Penknife in your Face. 


you, he had a ſweet Breath, 
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My; Pin. Pl have you write a Letter to your Lover, 
Mrs. Pin. O Lord, to the fine Gentleman a Letter! ! 
Mr. Pin. Yes, to the fine Gentleman. 

Mrs. Pin. Lord, you do but jeer; ſure you jeſt. 
Mr. Pin. Tam not ſo merry, come write as I bid you. 

Mrs. Pin What, do you think, I am a Fool? 

Mr. Pin, She's afraid I would not diate any Love to 
bim, therefore ſhe's unwilling ; but you had beſt begin. | 

Mrs, Pin. Indeed, and indeed, but J won't, ſo I won't. 

Mr. Pin. Why? © 

Mrs. Pin. Becauſe he's' in Town, you may ſend for 
him if you will. 

My. Pin. Very well, you wow'd have him brought to youz 
is it%come to this ? I ſay take the Pen and write, or you? Il 
povoke me. 

Mys. Pin. Lord what d' ye make a Fool of me for ? Don't 
JT know that Letters are never writ, but from the Coun ntry 
to London, and from London into che Country; now he's 
in Town, and I am in Town too; therefore I carr write 


Mr. Pin. So, Iam glad it is no worſe, ſhe is innocens 


| (Aſa. 
Yes you may, when your Husband bids, write Letters to 
People that are in Town. 


Mrs. Pin. O may I ſo! Then I'm ſatisfied, 5 
Mr. Pin, Come begin 858i — C [Diftater. 
Mrs. Pin. Shan 't I ſay, Dear Sir? Tou know one ſays 


Mr. Pin. Write as I bid you, or I will write Whore with 


Mrs. Pin. Nay, good Bud "IO (She writes, 
Mr. Pin, Though I ſuffer'd laſt Night your nauſeous, 
loath'd Kiſſes and Embraces Write, 
Mrs. Pin. Nay, why ſhou'd I ſay ** You know I told 


2 M-. Pin, Write. 

Mrs. Pia. Let me but put out, loath'd, | Þ.. 
Mr. Pin. Write I ſay, | 
Mrs. Pin, Well then. 


 (I/rites. 
. Pin, Let's ſee, what have you writ ? 


Though 
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Though I ſuffer d laſt Night your Kiſſes and;Embragesm— 


(Takes ',, aud reads, 
Thou impudent Creature, where 15 cab els — loarh) d? 
Mrs. Pin. I cat abide to write ſuch filthy Words. 
Mr. Pin. Once more write as Pd have you, and: queſtion 
it not, or Iwill ſpoil thy writing with this, I will ſtab 
out thoſe Eyes that cauſe my Miſchief. 


Hold up the Poll. n 
_ Mrs. Pin. o Land Iwvill. | ing 4 a 

Mr. Pin. ——j5 | ol Read; 
Though I ſulk.\ kN NigUỹ od nauſeous, ; Toath' Klil:s, 
and Embraces; go on Yet I would not have you 
preſume that aper rape them — $0 - 
| (She writes 


Mrs. Pin. 1 have writ it. 
Mr. Pin. O then I then conceal'd my ſelf from your 
Knowlalge, to avoid your Inſgkencies r (Sb. writes, 
Mrs. Pin. 80 | 

Ar. Pin, The ſame Reaſon out am our « af your Hands 


(She w rites, 

Art, Pin, S { 

V. Pin. Makes me own to ; you my "nnfrtunaie, though 
innocent Frolick, of being in Nan s Cloatbs. (She writes. 

Mrs. Pin. So 

Mr. Pin, That you m y for evermore ceafe to pur ſue her, 
Who hates and deteſts you Fo; (She writes on. 
Mys, Bin. Ser- h- be 
Mr. Pin. What do you ſigh . Yourr=ras, much 
28 ſhe-doves her Hutland and her Honour: 

Mrs. Plu. I vow Husband n ne'er beliere, 1 o 
- write ſuch a Letter. 

My. Pin, What he'd expect a. kinder from you?. Toms 
now your Name only. 

Mrs, Pin. What, ſhan't I ſay your moſt Faithful, bum- 
ble Servant till Death? 

Mr. Pin. No, tormenting Ficnd her Srilz L aud or 
be very ſoit. 1 1 d lated, 


come wrap it up now, Khipg 130 fich Wax and u Can: 

dle; and write on the en For A. Horner. Exit 
| : (pinaivif ife 
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Mrs. Pin. For Mr. Horner — Sb, I am glad he has 
des — told me his Name; Dear Mr. Horner, but why ſhou'd I 
1 read; ſend thee ſuch a Letter, that will vex thee, and make thee 
hap ' Bangry with me; —well Iwill not ſend it ——— Ay, but 
then my Husband will kill me——for I ſee plainly, he 
won't Et me love Mr, Horner but what care I for 
my Husland—— won't, ſo I won't, ſend poor Mr. 
Horner ſach a Letter but then my Husband - But 
oh — what if I writ at bottom, my Husband made me 
write 1t Ay, but then my Husband wou'd ſee't 
Can one have no ſhift, ah, a London Woman wou'd have 
Kiſs Ii da hundred preſentiy; s ſtay —— what if I ſhou 'd write 
ve von I: Letter, and wrip it up like this, and write upon t too; 
** Y01 Yip, but then my Husband wou'd ſet I don't know 
write, vbat to do But yet y' vads II try, fo Iwill 
Jer I will not this Letter to poor Mr. Horner, come 
what will on't. | BELT DUE A UML, 
Dezr, ſweet Mr. Horner (She writes and repeats 
ſo — my Husband wou'd have what ſbe hath writ. 
me ſend you a baſe, rude, unmannerly Letter but 1 
won't ſo - * and wou'd have me forbid you lo- 
ing me but I won'r———=ſo —— and wou'd have 
me lay : to you, T hate * you, poor Mr. Horner - but TI 
won't tell a Lye for him there for Pm ſure if 
you and I were in the Country at Cards together ſo 
I cou d not help "treading on your Toe under the 
& Kh ſo or rubbing Knees wth you, and ſta- 
= * ring in your Face, till you ſaw me very well 
Cos and then looking down, and bluſhing for an Hour rogether 
„ch — lt I mt make haſte before my Husband 
1, comes; and now he has taught me to write Letters, you 
oe _ have longer ones from me, wha am, 
Drar, dear, poor dear Mr. Horner, 
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Come gy Your moſt humble Friend, and 
| Servant to command till death, 
ö . Margery Pinchwife, 


woe Stay I muſt give him a hint at bottom Jo—— now 
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Horner,. But oh now, what ſhall I do with i Lt ?. ſor 
bare comes my Husband. 


unn Pinchwiß 


1. Pim. 1 YR, been detained by a . comb. 
who pretended a Viqt to e; I but far tas to n Wife, 


Cane 
1 e 

Ars, Pin. Ay, ay, Bud, juſt now, 

« Pin, Let's ſee't, what dye tremb le for, what, you 
ond not have it go \ 

- Mrs. Pin. Here No muſt He opens, and read; 
nay give him that, ſa I bad been N the firſt Letter. 
ſor ved if Lhad given hiwnhis. 29 1H —— 

Mr. Pin. Came, Where's the Wax and al 

Mrs, Pin. Lord, poor ſhall I do now ? Nay, then I have 
—— [A ile. 
Pray let me ſ K t, Rood 8 Snatches the, Letter from. 2 
you think me ſo errand & ges it for the other, ſeals * and 
a Fool, I cannot {ala C delivers it to him. 

Lerter, 1 will do't, folwille...,”,;--, 7 

. Fin. Nay, E believe vou will leaxn chat ad other 
Things. roo, which-L-wou 4 not hayeyou, - wal 

Mrs. Pin. $0g-bap't 1 done is ęuriouſly ? 

I think 1 have; there's my Letter going to Mi. fibewen, 
ſince he11 needs bave me ſend Letters to Folks, [ Aide. 

Mr. Pin. Tis very well, bur I Warrang, yon wou d not 
have it go now ?: 

| Mrs. Pin. Yes indeed, but I won, Bud, now. 

Mr. Pin. Well, you are a good. Girl then, oome let me 
lock you up in your Chamber, till, I come back; and be 
ſure you come not within three Strides af the Window, 
when I am gone gone; for I live a Spye in the Streer, 

(Exit Mrs, Pin. 

At leaſt *xis fit ſhe thinks fo, if we Plnchwzte locks 
do not cheat Women, they'll cheat us; the Door. 
and Fraud may be juſt ly uſed with ſecret Enemies, of which 
a Wife is the moſt dangerous; and he that has a handſome 
one to keep, and a Frontier Town, muſt provide againſt 
Trea- 
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Treachery,, rather than open For Now I have ſecu- 
Need all within, D11 deal with the Foe without with falſe 


Intelligence. ON 
— [Holde up the Letter. 
[Exit Pinchwiſe. 


The Scene changes to Horner's Lodging. 
Quack and Horner, 


Qu. Well, Sir, how fadlges the new Deſign ; have you 
ot the Luck of all your Brother Projectors, to deceive on- 
y your ſelf at laſt? | | - 

Hor. No, good Domine Doctor, I deceive you it ſeems, 
d others too; for the grave Marrons, and old rigid Hus- 


Things already, * 

Qu. Already! 2 

Hor. Already, I ſay; laſt Night I was drunk with half 
2 dozen of your civil Perſon:, you call em, and People 
of Honour, and ſo was made free of their Society, and 
Drefling-Rooms for ever herzafter 5 and am already come 
to the Privileges of fleeping upon their Pa!l.ts, warming 


Imocks, tying Shoes and Garters, and the like Doctor, al- 


ready, already Doctor. | | 

Qu. You have mate Uſe of your Time, Sir. | 

Hor. I tell thee, I am now no more Interruption to em, 
when they ſing, or talk bawdy, than a littk Squab French 
Page, who ſpeaks no Engliſh. 

. But do civil Perſons, and Women of Honour drink, 
and ing bawcy Songs? 

Hor. O amongſt Friends, amongſt Friends; for your Bi- 
gots in Honcur, are juſt Ike thoſe in Religion; they fear 
the Eye of th: World, more than the Eye of Heaven; and 
think ther- is no Vertue, but railing at Vice; and no Sin, 
but giving Scandal: They vail at a poor, little, kept Pliy- 
er, and k-<cp thewſclves ſome young, moceſt Pulyit Com- 
median to be privy to their Sins in their Cloſets, not to 
tell em of them in their Chappels, 

| Ou 


rg 
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Qu. Nay, the Truth on't is, Prieſts amongſt the w. 

men now, have quite got the better of us Lay-Confeſſor 
Phyſicians. 21 

Hor. And they are rather their Patients, but 


Enter my Lady Fidget, looking about her. 


Now we talk of Women of Honour, here comes one, ſt 
behind the Screene there, and but obſerve; if I have ne 
particular Privileges with the Women of Reputation 
ready, Doctor, already. 11 Eo. * 
La. Hd. Well Horner, am not I a Woman of Honour 
You ſee I'm as good as my Word, 'F 

hr. And you ſhall ſee, Madam, I'Il not be behind-han 
with you in Honour; and I'll be as good as my Word too 
if you pleaſe but to withdraw into the next Room. 
La. Hd. But firſt, my dear Sir you muſt promiſe tc 
have a care of my dear Honour, 

Hor. If you talk a Word more of your Honour, you 
male me incapable to wrong it; to talk of Honour in th 


in an Operation of Witchcraft, juſt when you are employ 
ing the Devil, it makes the Charm impotent. 


ou. | 
| n Hor. I tell you, Madam, the Word Money in a Miftreſſ: 
Mouth, at ſuch a Nick of Time, is not a more diſheartening 
Sound to a younger Brother, than that of Honour to an 
eager Lover like my ſelf. | 
La. Fig. But you can't blame a Lady of my Reputation 
to be chary, 
Hor. Chary I ha ve been chary of it already, ly 
the Report I have ca us'd of my ſelf᷑. 
La. Hd. Ay, but if you ſhou'd ever let other Women 
zuncw that dear Scret, it won'd come out; nay, you muſt 
| ave a great care of your Conduct; for my Acquaintance 
re ſo cenſorious, (oh tis a wicked cenſorious World, Mr. 
ioraer,) I fſ.y, are fo ceuſorzovs, and detracting, that yu 
| aps 


- Myſteries of Love, is like t. ing of Heaven, or the Deir! 


La. Hd. Nay, fie, let us not be ſmooty 3 but you talk 
of Myſteries, and bewitching to me, I don't underſtan 
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haps they'll talk to the Prejudice of my Honour, though 
you ſhou'd not let them know the dert Secret. 
Hor, Nay, Madam, rather than they ſhall prejudice your 
Jononr, I'll prejudice theirs; and to ſerve you, I'Il lie 
with dem all, make the Secret their own, and then they'll 
xeep ĩt: I am a Machia vel in Love, Madam, 

Ls. Fd. O, no Sir, not that way. | 

Hor. Nay, the Devil take me, if cenſorious Women are 
to be ſilencd any other way. | 

La. Fd. A Secret is better kept I hope, by a ſingle per- 
ſon than a Multitude z therefore pray do not truſt any body 
e with it, dear, dear Mr. Horner. 


Enter Sir Jaſper Fidget. 


Sr. Jaſ. How now! | 
La. Rd. O my Husband prevented and what's 
imoſt as bad, found with my Arms about another Man — 
bat will appear too much —what ſhall T ſay? [ Aſide. 
ir Jaſper come hither, I am trying if Mr. Horner were 
tickliſh, and he's as tickliſh as can be, I love to torment 
ie confounded Toad; let you and I tickle him. = 
Sr. Jaſ. No, your Ladyſhip will tickle him better with- 
you taliut me, I ſuppoſe; but is this your buying China, I thought 
ider ſtand ou had been at the China houſe ? 
Hor. China-houſe, that's my Cue, I muſt take it. 
[ Aſide. 
Pox, can't yon keep your impertinent Wives at home? 
zome Men are troubled with the Husbands, but I wich the 
Vives ; but I'd have you to know, ſince I cannot be your 
ſourney-man by Night, I will not be your Drudge by Day, 
d ſquare your Wife about, and be your Man of Str.W,, Or 
Ady, Lypcare-crow only to Pyes and J-ys ; that wou'd be nibling 
t your forbidden Fruit; I fhall be ſhortly the Hackney 
Women entleman-Uſber cf the Town. 
ou muſtÞ Sr. Jaſ. Heh, heh, he, poor Fellow he's in the right 
2intanceÞowe faith, to ſquire Women about for other Folks, is as 
Id, Mr. wgrateful an Employment, as to tell Money for. other 
hat per-Wolks. . [ Aſide. 
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La. Hd. No, "tis I have more reaſon to be angry, who 
am left hy you, to go abroad indecently alone; or, what Ca. F 
is more indecent, to pin my ſelf upon ſuch ill-bred people will. 
of ycur Acquaintance, as this is. Sr. Ja 

Sr, Jaſ. Nay, prithee, what his he done? too ſtror 

La. Hd. Nay, he has done nothing. £8. Fi 

Sr. Jaſ. But what d'ye take ill, if he has done nos RY. 1 
thing? rom hin 

La. Hd. Hah, hah, hab, faith, I can't hut laugh how 
ever; why, d'ye think the unmannerly Toad wou'd no 
come down to me to the Coach, I was fain to come up i 
fetch him, or go without him, which I w.s reſolved not 
to do, for he- knows China very well, and has him 
very good, but will not let me fee it, Iſt I ſhould beg.“ 
fome ; but I will tind it out, and have what I came for yet 

L Exit Lady Fidget, and locks the Dorf 
followed by Horner to the Door. 

Hor. Lock the Door, Madam | Apart to Lady Fidget 
So, Qe has got into my Chamber, and lock'd me out; o | 
the Impertinency of Wom n-kind ! Well, Sir Jaſper, plain 
dealing is a Jewel; if ever yon ſuffer your Wife to troub 
me again here, ſhe ſhall carry you home a Pair of Horns 
by my Lord Mayor ſhe ſhall; though I cannot furniſh yo 
ny ſelf, you are ſure, yet I'll find a Way, | 

Sr. 7a. Hah, ha, be, at wy firit comigg in, and fin'ff. 91905 
ang her Arms about him, tickling him it ſeems, I was hal 95 - 
jealous, but now I ſee my Folly. (. Aſid $9: af. 4 
He, he, he, poor Herner. a 

Hor. Nay, though you laugh now, twill be my Tur 
eber long: Oh Women, more Impertinent, more cunning 
and more miſchievous than their Monkeys, and to me al 
moſt as ugly now is ſhe throwing my things abou 
and rifling all I have, but I'll get in to her che back Wa 
and ſo rifle her for it | 

Sr. Jaſ. Hah, ha, ha, poor angry Horner. 

Hor. Stay here a little, I'Il ferret her out to you pn 
#ntly, I warrant. [ Exit Horner at Pother Dos 

Sr. Jaſ. Wife, my Lady Fidget, 3 Sir Jaſper calls throu; 


va. L. $9; 
age, this 
r you her; 
Uther juſt l 
. Jaſ. Ves. 
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Wife, he is coming into you < the Doar te bis Me, 
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ws be Fid, Let him come, and welcome, which Way he 
a will. | gn 
PAY Sr. Jaſ. He'Il catch you, and uſe you roughly, and be 
too ſtrong for yon. | 
La. Fid. Don't you trouble your ſelf, let him if he can 
Nu. [ Behind ] This indeed I cou'd not have believ'd. 
rom him, nor any but my own Eyes. 


Enter Miſtreſs $quezamiſh, 


Squeam, Where's this Woman-hater, this Toad, this ug- 
„ Ercalie, dirty Sloyen ? 

Sr. Jaſ. So the Women all will have him ugly, methinks 
e is a comely Perſon; but his Wants make his Form 
ontemptitle to em; and 'tis een as my Wife ſaid 
eſterday, talking of him, that a proper handſome Eu- 
uch, was as ridiculous a thing, as a Giganrick Coward, 


8 Squeam. Sir Jaſper, your Servant, where is the odious 
3 "Weſt ? | 
n 7, He's within in bis Chamber, with my Wiſe3 


W's pliying the Wag with him, 
Sq:eam. Is ſhe fo, and he's a clowniſh Baſt, heN give 


veto Quarter, he'II pliy the Wag with her again, I:t me 
d? 
as hal 


ir. Jaſ. Av, my Wife lock it 

$queam. Did the ſo, let us break it open then? 

ir. Jaſ. No, no, hell do her no Hurt. 

uea m. Na But is there no other Way to get in to 

n whither goes this? I will diſturb em. [_ Aide. 
| [ Exit Squeamiſh at another Door, 


Enter Old Lady Squtamiſh. 


Pu. L. Squeam. Where is this Harlotry, this impudent 
age, this rambling Tomrigg ? O Sir Jaſper, Pm glad 
e you here, did you not ſee my wild Grandchild come 
ther juſt now? 
oF. 7Jaſ. Yes. | 

Id L. Squeam, Ay, but where is he then? where is ſhe? 
G 2 Lord, 
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Lord, Sir Jaſper, I have &en rat led my ſelf to pieces in Hor 


purſuit of her; but con you tell what ſhe makes here ? Ls 
They fay below, no Woman lodges here. he has 
Sr. Jaſ. No, Sq 


Old L. Squeam. No —— What does ſhe here then? ſay, not fir 
if it be not a Woman's Lodging, what makes ſhe here? Bu 2 


are you ſure no Woman lodges here ? not ha 
Sr. Jeſ. No, nor no Man neither, this is Mr. Horner we h; 
Lodging. ; Hor. 
Old L. Squeam. Is it ſo are you ſure? all, by 
Sr. Jaſ. Yes, Les. a time. 
Ola L. Squeam. So then there's no Hurt in't I hope, Squ, 
where is he? La. 
Sr. Jaſ. He's in the next Room with my Wife. 2 
Old L. Squeam. Nay, if you truſt him with your Wif 
I may with my Biddy, they ſay he's a merry harm! Old 
Man now, een as harmleſs a Man as ever came ont off to ple: 
Italy with a good Voice, and is pretty, harmleſs Compan Hop. 
for a Lady, as a Snake without his Teeth. Old. 
Sr. Jaſ. Ay, ay, poor Man. Hor. 
Enter Mrs. Squea mich. from ſ 
| never { 
Squeam. I can't find em Oh, are you here Grandny Sque 
ther, I follow, you muft know, my Lady Fidget bithej ſhajj w 
tis the prettieſt Lodging, and I have been ſtaring on t Hoy: 
prettieſt Pictures. 5 Sque. 
Enter Lady Fidget with a Piece of China in her Hand, 5 Ol 1 
| Horner following. kiſs er 
La. Fd. And I have been toyling and moyling, fort 5 
pretty ſt Piece of China, my Dear. bh. 
Hor. Nay, ſhe has been too hard for me, do what OH 1 
cou'd. Picture 


Squeam. Oh, Lord“ T'Il have ſome China too, good A thee do. 
Horner, don't think to give other People China, and Hur. 
none, come in with me too. Woman 

Hor, Upon my Honour I have none left now. hare tlie 

Squeam. Nay, nay, I have known you deny your Cu painted. 
before now, but you {hun't put me off ſo, come 


painted. 
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Hor. This Lady had the laſt there. : 

La. Fid. Yes indeed, Madam, to my certain Knowledge 
he has no more left. | 

Squeam. O, but it may be he may have ſome you could 
not find, 

La. Hd. What d' ye think ifhe had had any left, I would 
not have had it too, for we Women of Quality never think 
we have China enough. | 

Hor. Do not take it ill, I cannot make China for you 
all, but I will have a Rol-waggon for you too, another 
time. | rl 

Squeam. Thank yon dear Toad. [To Horner fie. 

La. Fd. What do you mean by that Promiſe? 

Hor. Alas, ſhe has an innocent, literal Underſtanding, 

Apart to Lady Fidget. 

Old L. Squeam. Poor Mr. Horner, he has enough to do 
to pleaſe yon all, I ſee. 

Hor. Ay, Madam, you ſee how they uſe me, 

Old. L. Squeam. Poor Gentleman, I pity you. 

Hor. I thank you, Madam, I cou'd never find Pity, but 
from ſuch reverend Ladies as you are, the young ones will 
never ſpare a Man. 

Squeam: Come, come, Beaſt, and go dine with us; for we 
ſhall want a Man at Ombre after Dinner, 

Hor. That's all their Uſe of me, Madam, you ſe. 

Squeam. Come Sloven, I'II lead you to be ſure of you. 
| (Pully him by the Cra vat. 

Old L. Squeam. Alas poor Man, hey ſhe rugs him, kiſs, 
kiſs her, that's the Way to make ſuch nice Women quict. 

Hor. No, Madam, that Remedy is worſe than the Tor- 
ment, they know I dare ſuffer any thing rather than da 
it. 
O L. Squeam. Prithee kiſs her, and P11. give you her 
Picture in little, that you admir'd fo laſt Night, pri- 
thee do. 

Hor. Well, nothing bur thit cou'd bribe me, I love a. 
Woman only in Effi, and good Painting, as much as I 
hare tliem Py do't, tor I cou'd acors the D-vil well 
Kiſſes Mr. $Squ-am, 

Sg came. 
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„ Squeam, Foh, you filthy Toad; nay, now Ive done 


Old L. Squeam. Ha, ha, ha, I told you ſo. 

Squeam. Foh, a Kiſs of hi 

Sr. Jaſ. Has no more hurt in't, than one of my Spaniel, 
Squeam. Nor no more good neither. 

Ns. I will now believe any thing he tells me. 


Enter Mr. Pinchwiſe. 


Ls. Hd. O Lord here's a Man, Sir Jaſper, my Mask, 
my Mask, I would not be ſeen here for the World. 

Sr. Jaſ. What not, when I am with you. 

La. Hd. No, no my Honour let's be gone. 

Squeam. Oh Grandmother, let us be gone, make haſte, 
make haſte, I know not how he may cenſure us. 

La. Rd. Be found in the Lodging of any thing like : 
Man, away. (Exeunt Sir Jaſper, La. Fid. Old La, 

Squeam. Mrs.Squeamiſh, 

Qu, What's here, another Cuckold 
one, and none elſe ſure have any Buſineſs with _ 
Behind, 

Hor. Well, what brings my dear Friend hither ? 

Mr. Pin. Your Impertinency. | 

Hor. My Impertinency — why you Gentlemen tha 
have got handſome Wives, think you have a Privilege cf 
ſaying any thing to your Friends, and are as brutiſh, as if 
you were our Creditors. 

My. Pin. No, Sir, PI ne'er traſt you any way. 

Hor. But why not, dear Jack, why diffide in me, thou 
know'ſt ſo well? 

My. Pin, Becauſe I do know you fo well. 

Hor. Han't I been always thy Friend, honeft Jack, al- 
ways ready to ſerve rhee, in Love, or Battle, before thou 
were married, and am ſo ſtill? 

Mr. Pin. I believe ſo, you wowd be my Second, now 
indeed. 4 

Hor. Well then, dear Jack, why ſo unkind, ſo gram, fo 
ſtrange to me; come prithee kiſs me dear Rogue, gad I 
was always, I, ail am {ll as much thy Servant _ 


(Behind, 
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My. Pin. As I am yours, Sir, What yon wou'd ſend a 
iſs to my Wife, is that it? 

Hoy. So there tis a Man can't ſhew bis Friendſhip 
to a married Man, but preſently he talks of his Wife > 
you; Prithee let thy Wife alone, and Jet thee and I be all 
one, as we were wont: What, thou art as ſhye of my 
Kindneſs, as a Lumbard-ftreet Alderman of a Courtier's Ci- 
vility at Lockers, 

Mr. Pin. But you are over-kind to me, as kind as if 1 
were your Cuckold already; yet I muſt confeſs you ought 
to be kind and civil to me, fince I am fo kind, ſo civil to 
you, as to bring you this, look you there, Sir. 

{ Deli vers him a Letter, 

Hor. What is't ? 


M-. Pin. Only a Love Letter, Sir. 

Hor. From whom how, this is from your Wie 
dum and hum [ Reads. 

Mr. Pin, Even from my Wife, Sir, am I not wondrous 
kind and civil to you, now too? 

[ Aſide. 
Her. Ha, is this a Trick of his, or hers ? [ Aſide. 
Mr. Pin. The Gentleman's ſurpria'd I find, what, you 

expected a kinder Letter? 

Hor. No faith, not I, how con'd I ? 

Mr. Pin. Yes, es, Pm ſure you dil; a Man fo well 
made as you are, muſt needs be diſappointed, if the Wo- 
men declare not their Paſhon at firſt Sight or Opportu- 
nity. 

Hor. But, what ſhowd this mean? Stay, the poſtſeript. 
Be ſure you love me, whatſoever my Husband ſays to the 
contrary, and let him not fee this, leſt he ſhould come 
home, and pinch me, or kill my Squirrel. 

[Reads ade. 

It ſeems, he knows not what the Letter contains. ( Aide. 
Mr. Pin. Come, ne” er wonder at 1t ſo much. 

Hor. Faith, I can't help it. 

Mr. Pin. Now, I think, I have deſerv'd your infinite 
Friendſhip, and Kindneſs, and have ſhew'd my ſelf ſuffici- 
ently an obliging kind Friend and Husband, am I not ſo, 
to bring a Letter from my Wife to ber Gallant ? 


Hor, 
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Hor. Ay, the Devil take me, art thou, the moſt oli 
ing, kind, Friend and Husband in the World, ha, ha. 

Mr. Pin. Well, you may be merry, Sir; but in ſhort 
muſt tell yon, Sir, my Honour will ſuffer no Jeſting. 

Hor. What do'ſt thou mean ? | 

Mr. Pin. Does the Letter want a Comment? Then 
know, Sir, though I have been fo civil a Husband, as te 
bring you a Letter from my Wife, to let you kiſs and cour 
her to. my Face, I will not be a Cuckold, Sir, I will not. 
Hor. Thou art mad with Jealpuſy, I never faw thy Wi 
in my Life, but at the Play yeſterday, and I know not if i 
were ſhe or no, I court her, kiſs her ! 

Mr. Pin, I will not be a Cuckold, I ſay, there will be 
Danger in making me à Cuckold. 

Hr. Why, wert thou not well cur'd of thy 1:ſt Clap? 

Mr. Pin, I wear a Sword. 

Hor. It ſhould be taken from thee, leſt thon ſhould'ſt de 
thy ſelf a Miſchief with it; thou art mad, Man. 

Mr. Pin. As mad as J am, and as merry as you are, 
muſt have more Raſon from you e er we part, I ſay again 
though yon kiſs'd, and courted laſt Night my Wife u 
Man's Cloaths, as ſhe confeſſes in her Letter. 

Hor. Ha (Aſid 

Mr. Pin. Both ſhe and ſay, you muſt not deſign it again 
for yon have miſtaken your Woman, as you have don: 
your Man. 

Hor. Oh ——— I underſtand ſomething now 


(Aſide 
Was that thy Wife? Why woud'ſt thou not tell me *twa 
ſhe ? Faith my Freedom with her was your Fault, not 
mine, 
Mr. Pin. Faith, ſo ' twas — (Aid. 
Hor. Fie, I'd never do't to a Woman before her Husband 
Face, ſure. | 


M-. Pin. But J had rather you ſhould do't to my Wif: 
before my Face, than lehind ry Bick, and that you ſhall 
never do. 

Fr. No — you will hinder me. 

Mr. piu. 1 I would not hinder you, you ſce by her Let. 

er {he wou'd, 


Her. 
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Hor. Well, I muſt eben acquieſce then, and be contented 
with what . writes. 8 
My, Pin. P11 aſſure you "twas voluntarily writ, I had 
* no hand in't, you may believe me. ; 
- Hoy, I do believe thee, faith, | 
Ther Mr. Pin. And believe her too, for ſhe's an innocent Crea- 
5 AS fc 


t obl; 
ha , 


tare, has no diſſembling in her, and ſo fare you well, Sir. 


{con} Her. Pray, however, preſent my humble Service to her, 
1 not and tell her, I will obey her Letter to a Tittle, and fulfill 
y wit der Deſires, be what they will, or with what Difficulty 


* if; ſoever I do't, and you ſhall be no more jealous of me, I 
warrant her, and you —— 

vill My. Pin. Well, then fare you well, and play with any 
Man's Honour but mine, kiſs any Man's Wife but mine, 

up? welcome (Exit Mr. Pinch. 

Her. Ha, ha, ha, Doctor. 

g & Quack. It ſeems he has not heard the Report of you, or 
does not believe it. 

are, Hoy. Ha, ha, now Doftor what think you ? 

again Nu. Pray let's ſee the Letter hum — for —— dear 

ifs i — love you (Reads the Letter. 

Hor. I wonder how ſhe cou'd contrive it ! What fay'ft 

Au Gon to'r, tis an Original. WF 

gain . . 80 are your Cuckolds too Originals; for they are 

don like no other common Cuckolds; and I will henceforth 
believe it not impoſſible for you to cuckold the Grand 
Seignior amids his Guards of Eunnchs, that I fay ——<— 

Aide Hor. And I ſay for the Letter, tis the firſt Love-Letter 

wil that ever was without Flames, Darts, Fates, Deſtinics, 

Lying and Diſſembling in't. 


Enter Sparkiſh pulling in Mr. Pinchwife. 


Spar. Come back, you are a pretty Brother in-law, nei- 
ther go to Church, nor to Dinner with your Siſter Bride. 
Mr. Pin. My Siſter denies her Marriage, and you ſce 1s 
gone away from you diſſatisfy'd. 
Spar. P'\haw upon a fooliſh Scruple, that our Parſon 
Let was not in lawful Orders, and did not ſay all the Common» 
Prayer, but tis her Modeſty only, I believe; but let Wo- 
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men be never ſo modeſt the firſt Day, they Il be ſure to come 
to themſelves by Night, and I ſhall have enongh of her 
then; in the mean time, Harry Horner, you muſt dine 
with me, I keep my Wedding at my Aunts in the Piazza. 
Her. Thy Wedding! What ſtale Maid has liv'd to deſpair 
of a Husband, or what young one of a Gallant ? 
Spar. O your Servant, Sir - this Gentleman's Si 
then No ſtale Maid. 8 
Hor. I'm ſorry for't. ed I 
Ar. Piu. How comes he ſo eoncern'd for her 
| E (Aſide, 
oa You ſorry fort! Why do you know any I 1] by 
. +] - 
Hr. No, I know none but by thee, tis for her ſake, 
not yours, and another Man's ſake that might have hop'd, 
T thought | | 
Spar. Another Man, another Man, What is his Name? 
Hor. Nay, ſince tis paſt, he fhall be nameleſs, 
Poor Harcourz, I am ſorry thou haſt miſt her [Ade 
Nr. Pin, He ſeems to be much tronbled at the Match 
| 1 3 [ Aſide, 
Spar. Prithee tell me nay, you ſhan't go Brother. 
Mr. Pin. 1 muſt of Neceſſity, but I'll come to you to 
n [ Exit Pinchwiſe. 
22 But Harry, what have I a Rival in my Wife al- 
y ? But withal my Heart, for he may be of Uſe to me 
hereafter ; for though my Hunger is now my Sance, and 
I can fall on heartily without, but the Time will come, 
when a Rival will be as good Sauce for a married Man to a 
Wife, as an Orange to Veal, 4 
Hor. O thou damn'd Rogue, thou haſt ſet my Teeth on 
Edge with thy Orange, _ 
Spar, Then let's to Dinner, there I was with you again, 
come. | 
Hor, But who dines with thee ? 
Spar. My Friends and Relations, wy Brother Pinchmife, 
you ſee, of your Acquaintance, 
Hor. And his Wife. | 
Spar. No, *gad, hell ne%r Jet her come amongſt us good 
Fellows, your ſtingy Country Coxcomb keeps his Wife 
from 


from his 
his own 
on't, bu 
it at ther 
am witt 
by che 

Hor. 
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Spar. 
Women 1 
Her. N 
and 
2 
for my 1 
Spar 
time co! 
to Piuc 
Hor. 1 
fortii he 
Pale . out 


Mrs, Pi 


Mrs. 
eaſe, tl 
for my 
Fever, 
think 
and ha 
Gallant 
all in 
Chamb 
to has 
Mr. H 
fore I 


| The CounTtry-Wrere. 83 


from his Friends, as he does his little Pirkin of Ale, for 


his own drinking, and a Gentleman can't get a ſmack 
on't, but his Seryants, when his Back is turn'd, broach 
it at ther Pleaſures, and duſt it away, ha, ba, ha, gad I 
am witty 1 thing, cofiſidering I was married to Day, 
by the World, but come 

Hor. No, I will not dine with you, unleſs you can 
fetch her too, | 2 

Spar. Pihaw, what Pleaſure can'ſt thou have with 
Women now, Harry ? BG Ds 

Hor, My Eyes are not gone, I love a good. Proſpect 
yet, and will not dine with you, unleſs ſhe does too, 
go fetch her therefore, but de not tell her Husband, tis 
for my ſake. 

Spar Well, ll go try what I can do; in the mean 
time come away to my Aunt's Lodging, tis in the Way 
to Pinch ves, 

Hor. The poor Woman has call'd for Aid, and ſtretch'd 
forth herHind, Doctor, I cannot but help her over the 
Pale out of the Bryars. 

(Exeunt Sparkiſh, Horner, Quack, 


The Scene changes to Pinchwife's Houſe, 


Mrs, Pinchwife alone leaning on her Elbow. A Tavle, 
Pen, Ink, and Paper. | 


Mrs. Pin, Well "tis &en ſo, I have got the London Diſ- 
eſe, they call Love, I am ſick of my Husband, and, 
for my Gallaut ; I have heard this Diſtemper, call'd a 
Fever, but methinks tis liker an Ague, for when I 
think of my Husband, I tremble, and am in a cold Sweat, 
and have Inclinations to vomit; but when I think of my 
Gallant, dear Mr. Horner, my hot Fit comes, and 1 am 
all in a Fever, indeed; and as in other Fevers, my own 
Chamber is tedious to me, and I would fain be remoy'A 
to his, and then methinks I ſhowd be well; ah poor 
Mr. Horner, well I cannot, wall not ltay here, there- 
fore I'll make an End of my Letter to him, which fh. Il 

be 


3 


2 


' 
| 
| 
| 
| 
: 


84 The Couxrxx-Wirz. 
be a finer Letter than my laſt, becauſe I have ſtudied i, 
like any thing; O Sick, Sick! 4 

| ( Takes the Pen and writ 


. 
. 
: 


Enter Mr. pinchwife, who ſceing her writing, 7 ſoft . Mrs, 


behind her, and looking over her Shoulder, ſnatches t Man, 1 
Paper from her, | 


Mr. Pin. What, ras more Letters? 
Mr. Pin. © Lord, Br 3 3 She offers fo run Out; 5 
why Aye fright me ſo? ſtopt her, and reads. 


Mr. Pin. How's this ! Nay, vou ſhall not ſtir, Madam Spar. 
Dear, dear, dear Mr. Horner very well — 1 have taughq do that, 
you to write Letters to good purpoſe but let's ſee't her, th. 


Firſt I am to beg your Pardon for my Boldneſs in our Com 

iting to you, which Pd have you to know I woull may kn. 
not have done, had not you ſaid firſt you loy'd me ſo e Dinner?: 
tremely; which if you do, you will never ſuffer come h 
to lie in the Arms of another Man, whom I loat 


Mr. 

nauſeate, and deteſt=—— ( Now you can write the zz ſoon 
filthy Words) but what follows Therefore, I hope Spar. 
vou will ſpeedily find ſome Way to free me from tbii to mak 
unfortunate Match, which was never, I aſſure you, ofihim wi. 
my Choice, bur Pm afraid *tis already too far gone i they ſta 
however, if you love me, as I do you, yon will tr ry. 
what you can do, but you muſt help me away befor Ar- b 
to morrow, or elſe alas I ſhall be for ever out of you Spar. 
Reach, for I can defer no longer our——our— what 3, 
is to follow our —— ſpeak whit? Our Journey into amidſt t! 
| [The Letter conclude} 55a 

the Country I ſuppoſe——Oh Woman, damn'd Woman A- p; 
and Love, damn'd Love, their old Tempter, for this iw hat we 
one of his Miracles, in a Moment he can make thoſeſwith mi! 
blind that cowd ſee, and thoſe ſee that were blind ty; > * 
thoſe dumb that could ſpeak, and thoſe prattle who wer] am con 
dumb before; nay, what is more then all, make thok Spar. 
dow-bak'd, ſenſleſs, indocile Animals, Women, too hard f p 
for us their Politick Lords and Rulers in a Moment Spar. 
| 5 But me tell 0 

Sayinę 

&th a J 


ou wall 
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But, make an end of your Letter, and then Pll inake 
an end of you thus, and all my Plagues together. 
r anne . Draws. his Swerd. 
| Mrs, Pin, © Lord, O Lord, you are ſuch a Paſſionate 
=. Ba. 1 F 


Enter Sparkiſh, 


: Spar. How now, what's here to do? 

Mr, Pin. This Fool here now | | 
dam Spar. What drayyn upon your Wife? Von ſhowd never 
wg do that, but at Night in the dark, when You can't hurt 
ſee'rF ber, this is my Sifter-in-law, is it not? Ay, faith eden 
ſs i our Country Margery, C Pulls aſide her Haudkerchief,] one 
vous may know her, come ſhe and you wult go dine with me, 
ſo ex Dinner's ready, come, but where's my Wife, is ſhe not 
r mn com? home yet, where is ſhe ? 
loa} My. Pin. Making you a Cuckold, 't is that they all do, 
theſq as ſoom as they can. | 
hope Sar. What the Wedding day? No, a Wife that deſigns 
n th to make a Cully of her Husband, will be ſure to let 
u, him win the firſt ſtake of Love, by the World; but come 
* they ſtay Dinner for us, come I'll lead down our Mar- 
JL UE perry, | ; 
befort , Mee, Pin No Sir go, well follow you. 
vou Spar. Iwill not wag without you. 
Wag M,. Pin. This Coxcomb 1s a fenſible Torment to me 
Anozmidſt the greateſt in the World. 
clude Spar. Come, come Madam Margery. 


man Mr. Pin. No, I'll lead her my way, ( Lead: L k | 
this 1, ern | WE ads her to other 
* what wou'd you treat your Frienc Dew; aid hnfr bes 


ile * roy Y Fans of SN in, and rerurns, 

I am contented my Rage ſhow'd take Breath=— ( Aſide. 
Spar. I told Herner this. | Is 4 | 

o half. r. Pin. Come hv. g 

ment Spar. Lord, how ſhye you, are of your Wiſe; but let 
Butte tell you Brother, we Men of Wit have amongſt us 

; Saying, that Cuckolding like the ſmall Pox comes 

with x Fear, and you may keep your Wife as much as 
ou will out of danger of Infection, but if her Conſlitutĩion 

. Ine 


blind 
o wer 
thok 


—_ —— — — 
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inclipe her tobt, hell have it fooner or later by the] 


World, fay the. | Mrs, 

Mr. Pin, What a thing isa Cuckold, that every Fool ſhe ſhc 
can make him ridiculous — | T tell ye 
Well Sir — But let me adviſe you, now you are come 
to be concern'd, becauſe you ſuſpect the Danger, not to ne- 
glect the Means to prevent it, eſpecially when the greateſt better 


. 


ſhare of the Malady will light upon your own Head, for 0 "ng 
How ſOre the kind Wife's Belly comes to ſwell, Mr. 

The Husband breeds for her, and firſt 1s ill. —_ 

1 _ . todo it 
Mr. 

ACT V. SCENE. I. >. 
£08 4 refuſe h 

My. Pinchwife's Houſe, might « 

L My. F 
Enter Mr, Pinchwife and Mrs. Pinchwife. to my 
A Tabl: and Candle this I. y 

think I 


Mr* Pin. ome, take the Pen and make an end of the on't too 
Letter, juſt as you intended; if you art and her 

falſe in a tittle, I ſhall ſoon perceive it, and puniſh you ſhe has 
with this as you deſerve; (Lay his Hand on his Sword, )Þ take thi 
write what was to follow—— let's ſee ——(You muſt may vy. 
make haſte and help me away before to morrow, or] But hark 
elſe J ſhall be for ever out of your reach, for I can d& ning, ar 
fer no longer our ( What follows our? 
Mrs, Pin. Muſt all out then Mrs. Pinch. takes the bove it 
Bud? Look you there then. Pen and writes. Mr, P 
Meg. Pin. Let's ſee — (For I can defer no longer our] Mrs. 1 
Wedding Your ſlighted Alithea) What's the meaning Priy ho 


| 
| 


of this, my Siſter's Name to't, ſpeak, unriddle ? know 1b 
Mrs. Pin, Yes indeed, Bui. her firſt 
Mr. Pin. But why her Name to't, ſpe:k — ſpall Mr. P 
] ſay ? ever mad 


Mrs. Pin. Ay, but you'll tell her then again; if you 
wou'd not tell her again, 
M.. pin. I will not, I am ſtunn'd, my Head turn 
round, ſpeak, 


to Spar] 
Mr.. 


Mrs. Pin. 
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Mrs. Fin. Won't you tell her indeed, and indeed. 

Mr. Pin. No, ſpeak, I ſay. 

Mrs. Pin. She'Il be angry with me, but 1 had rather 
ſhe ſhould be angry with me, than you Bud; and to 
tell you the truth, *twas ſhe made me write the Letter, 
and taught me what I ſhould write. 

Mr. Pin. Ha (I thonght the Stile was ſomewhat 
better than ber own,) ( Afide. ) cou'd ſhe come to you 
to teach you, ſince I had lock'd you up alone? 

Mys, Pin. O chrough the Key-hole, Bud. 

Mr. Pin. But why ſhow'd ſhe make you write a Let- 
ter for her to him, 1incc ſhe can write her ſelt? 

_ Pin, Why ſhe fad becauſe——for I was unwilling 
to if, 

Mr. Pin, Becauſe what. becauſe : 


Mrs. Pin. Becauſe Jeſt Mr. Horner ſhould be cruel, and 
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refuſe her, or be vain afterwards, and ſhew the Matter, ſhe 


might diſown it; the Hand not being hers. 

Mr. Pin. How's this? ha — then 1 think I ſlall come 
to my ſelf again This Changeling cowd not invent 
this Lye, but if ſhe cond, why ſhou'd ſhe ? She might 
think I ſhould ſoon diſcover it ſtay now I think 
on't too, Horner ſaid he was ſorry ſhe had married Spar Elb, 
and her diſowning her Marriage to me, makes me think 
ſhe has evaded ts for Horner's ſake; yet why ſhould ſh? 
take this Courſe ? But Men in Love are Fools, Women 
may well be ſo n [ Aide. 
But hark you, Madam, your Siſter went out in the Mr. 
ning, and I have not ſeen her within ſince. 

Mrs. Pin, Alack a day, ſhe has been crying all Day a- 
bove it ſeems in a Corner. 

Mr, Pin, Where is ſhe, let me ſpeak with her. 

Mrs. Pin. O Lord, then ſhe1 diſcover all [ Aide. 
Priy hold Bud, what Oye mean to diſcover me, {h-11 
know I have told you then; pray Bud let me talk with 
her firſt= 

Mr. Pin, I muſtſpeak with her, know, whether Horner 
ever made her any Promiſe; and whether the be married 
to Sparkiſh or no. a 

Mrs. Pin. Pray, dear Bud don t, UI I have ſpoken with 

. h ex 
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her, and told her that 1 have told you all, for fiel 
ill me elſe. 


Mr. Pin, Go then, and bid her come out to me. 
Mrs, Pin, Ves, yes Bud. | 
Mr. Pin. Let me ſe . — 


Mrs, Pin. I'II go, but ſhe is not within to come to 


him, I have juſt got time to know of Lucy her Maid, who 
2 ſer me on work, what Lye I ſhall tell next, for I am 
en at my Wits end. i Exit Mrs, Pinchwife. 

Mr. Piu. Well, I reſolve it, Horner ſhall have her, Td 
rather give him my Siſter, than lend him my Wife and 
ſuch an Alliance will prevent his Pretenſions to my Wife 
ſure, Pl make him of kin to her, and then he won't 
gare for her, C M.. Pinchwife returns, 

Mrs, Pin. O Lord, Bud, I told you what anger you 
would make me with my Siſter, 

Mr. Pin. Won't ſhe come hither ? 

Mrs. Pin. No, no, alack-a-day, ſhes aſham'd to look 
you in the Face, and ſhe ſays, if you go in to her, ſh©l! 
run away down ſtairs, and ſhamefully go her ſelf to Mr. 
Horner, who has promis'd her Marriage ſhe ſays, and 
ſhe will have no other, ſo we won't 

Mr. Pin. Did he ſo — promiſe her Marriage 
then ſhe ſhall have no other; go tell her ſo, and if ſhe will 
come and diſcourſe with me a little concerning the means, 
I will about it linmediately ; go 

(Exit Mrs. Pinchwife. 
His Eſtate is equal to Sparkiſb's, and his Extraction as 
much better than his, as his Parts are; but my chief 
Reaſon ie, Pd rather be of kin to him by the Name 
of Brother: -1n-law than that of r AT; RE 
Well what ſays ſhe now ? 

Mrs, Pin, Why ſhe ſiys ſhe would only have you lead 
her to Herner's Lodging with whom ſhe firſt will 
diſcourſe the Matter before ſhe talks with yon, which 
yer ſhe cannot do; for alack poor Creature, ihe ſays ſhe 
canꝰt fo much as look you in the Face, therefore ſhe' II come 
to you in 2 Mask; ; and you muſt excuſe her if ſhe make 
Fou no anſwer to any Queſtion of yours, till you have 
— brought 
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brought her to Mr. Horner, and if you will not chide 
her, nor queſtion her, ſhe'Il come out to you immediately- 

Mr. Pin, Let her come; I will not ſpeak a word to 
her, nor require a word from her. 

Mrs, Pin, Oh, I forgot, beſides ſhe ſays, ſhe cannot 
look you in the Face, tho) through a Mask, therefore woud 
deſire you to pu tout the Candle, 

Mr. Pin, I agree to all, let her f Exit Mys. Pinchwife* 
make haſte—there tis out My M Puts out the Canale. 
Cafe is ſomething better, Pd rather fight with Horner for 
not lying with my Siſter, than for lying with my Wife; 
and of the two, I had rather find my Siſter too forward, 
than my Wife; I expected no other from her free 
Education, as ſhe calls it, and her Paſſion for the 
Town— well — Wife and Siſter are Names which make 
us expect Love and Duty, Pleaſure and Comfort, but 
we find dem Plagnes and Torments, and are equally, tho? 
differently troubleſome to their Keeper; for we have as 
much ado to get People to lye with our Sifters as to 
keep em from lying with our Wives, 


Enter Mrs. Pinchwife Masked and in Hods and Scarves, 
and a Night-zown and Petticoat of Alithea's, in the dark. 


What are yon come Sifter ? Let us go then — but firſt 
let me lock up my Wife. Mrs. Margery, where are you? 
Mrs. Pin, Here Bud. 
My. Pin. Come hither, that I may lock yon 
up, get you in. Come Si ſter, where are you 
now? 
Mrs. Pin ch. gives him her hand, but when he lets her 
go, ſhe ſteals ſoftly on other ſide of him, and u lead ama 
by him for his Siſter Alithea.) 


Locks the 
D oor. 


The Scene changes to Horner's Lodging. 
Quack, Horner. 


Qu. What all alone, not ſo much as one of your Cua- 


kolus 
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kolds here, nor one of their Wives! They uſe to take 
their turns with yon, as if they were to watch you. 

Hoy, Yes it often happens, that a Cuckold is but his 
Wife's Spie, and is more upon Family P- y, when be 
is with her Gallant abroad hindring his Hleaſure, than 
when he is at home with her playing the Gallant; but the 
hardeſt Duty a married Woman impoſes upon a Lover, 
is keeping her Husband company always. ' 

8 Qu. Aud his Fondneſs wearies you almoſt as foon as 
ers. 

Hoy, A Pox, keeping a Cuckold company after you 
have had his Wife, is as tireſome as the Company of 
a Country Squire to a witty Fellow of the Town, when 
He has got all his Money. 

Ru. And as at firſt a Man makes a Friend of the Hus- 
band to get the Wife, fo at laſt you are fain to fall out 
with the Wife to to be rid of the Husband. 

Hir, Ay, moſt Cuckold-makers are true Courtiers, 
when once a poor Man has crack'd his Credit for dem, 
they cawr abide to come near him, 

Au. But at firſt to draw him in are ſo foweet, ſo kind, 
fo dear, juſt as you are to Pinchwife, But what becomes 
of that Intrigue with his Wife? 

Hor, A Pox, he's as ſuly as an Alderman that has 
been bit, and ſince hes ſo coy, his Wife's Kindneſs is 
in vain, for ſhe's a filly Iunocent. 

Qu. Did the not ſend. you a Letter by him? 

Hor. Yes, but that's a Riddle I have not yet ſolv a 
allow the poor Creature to be willing, ſhe is ſilly too; 
and he keeps her up ſo cloſe 

Qi. Yes, ſo cloſe that he makes her but the more wil. 
ling, and adds but Revenge to her Love, which two 
when met, ſeldom fail of ſarisfying each other one way 
or other. 


Hor. What here's the Man we are talking of, I think, 


Euter Mr, Pinchwife leading in his Wife macked, muſſlel, 
ne in lier Sifter"s Comm. 


Hor. Pſhaw. 


among 
rather t 
Mr. 
Hoy. 
prefent 
know 
My. 


Hor. 


her wy 


her undecent Conduct in this Bulineſs — Aide. 
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Au. Bringing his Wife to you, is the next thing to 

bringing a Love- Letter from her. 
What means this? 

Mr. Pin. The laſt time, you know, Sir, I brought yon 
2 Love- Letter; now you ſee a Miſtreſs, I think you'll ſay 
I am a civil Man to you. 

Hor. Ay, the Devil take me, will Ifay thou art the ci- 
vileſt Man I ever met with, and T have known ſome; I 
fancy, I under ſtand thee now, better than I did the Letter, 
but hark thee in thy E 

Mr. Pin. What? ; 


Her. Nothing but the uſual Queſtion Man, is ſhe ſound 
on thy Word ? 


Mr. Pin. What you take her for a Weuch, and me for a 
Pimp ? 

Hor. P'ſhaw, Wench and Pimp, paw Words, I know 
thou art an honeſt Fellow, and haſt a great Acquaintance 
among the Ladies, and perhaps haſt made Love for me, 
rather than let me make Love to thy Wife 

Mr. Pin. Come, Sir, in ſhort, I am for no fooling, 

Hor. Nor I neither, therefore, prithee let's ſee her Face 
prefently, make her ſhow Man, art thou fure I don't 
know her ? 

Mr. Pin, Tam ſure youdo know her, 

Hor. A Pox, why do'ſt thou bring her to me then? 

Mr. Pin. Becauſe th&s a Relation of mine, 

Hor. Is ſhe faith, Man, then thon art ſtill more civil and 
obliging, dear Rogne. 

Mr. Pin. Who deſir'd me to bring her to you, 

Hor. Then ſhe is obliging, dear Rogue. 

Mr. Pin. You'll make ber welcome for my ſake, T hope. 

Hor. I hope ſhe is handſome enongh to make her ſelf 
welcome; prithee let her unmask, 

Mr. Pia. Do you ſpeak to her, ſhe wou'd neyer be ruPd 
me. * 
my Madam - [ Mrs, Pinch, w pers to Horner. 
She ſays the muſt ſpeak with me in private, withdraw pri- 
thee, 
Mr. Pin. She's unwilling, it ſeems, I ſhow'd know all 


Well 


| 
| 
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Well then, D11 Teave you together, and hope when I am 
gone you'll agree, if not, you and I ſhan't agree, Sir 
Hor. What means the Fool? if ſhe and I agree, tis 
no matter what you and Ido. 
(Whiſpers to Mrs, Pin. who makes Signs 
- with her Hand for him to be gone, 
My. Pin. In the mean time T'11 fetch a Parſon, and find 
out Sparkiſh, and diſabufe him. _ 
+ You wor'd have me fetch a Parſon, would you, not, well 
then Now I think I am rid of her, and ſhall have no 
more trouble with her Our Siſters and Daughters like 
Uſerers Money, are ſafeſt, when put out; but our Wives, 
Iike their Writings, never ſafe, but in our Cloſets under 
Lock and Key. [Exit Mr, Pinch, 


Enter Boy. 


Boy. Sir Jaſper Fidget, Sir, is coming up. 

Hor. Here's the trouble of a Cuckold, now we are talk- 
ing of; a Pox on him, has he not enough to do to hinder 
his Wife's Sport, but he muſt other Women's too —— Step 
in here, Madam. (Exit Mrs. Pin. 


| Enter Sr Jaſper, 


Sr, Jaſ. My beſt and deareſt Friend ! 

Hor. The old Stile, Doctor | 
Well, be ſhort, for Iam buſy, what would your imperti- 
nent Wife have now ? 

Sr. Jaſ. Well gueſs'd y' faith, for I do come from her. 

Hor. To invite me to Supper; tell her I can't come, go. 
Br. Jaſ. Nay, now you are out, faith, for my Lady 
and the whole Knot of the virtuous Gang, as they call 

themſelves, are reſolv'd upon a Frolick of coming to you 
to Night in Maſquer ide, and are all dreſt already. 

Hor. I ſhan't be at home. 

Sr. Jaſ. Lord, how churliſh he is to Women 
nay, pray thee don't diſappoint em, they'll think "tis my 
Fault, prithee don't; PI ſend in the Banquet and the Fid- 
dles, but make no Noiſe on't, for the poor virtuous Rogues 


would 
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would not have it known for the World, that they. go a 
m I Maſquerading, and they would come to no Man's Ball, 
— hut yours. - , F 14 39 7 
tis Hor. Well, well —get you gone, and tell em if they 

come, till he at the Peril of their Honour, and yours. | 
Sr. Jaſ. Heh, he, he e Ill truſt you for that, fare- | 


q wel . Exit Sir Jaſper. | 
ind Hor. Doctor, anon you too ſhall be my Gueſt, 
But now I'm going to a private Feaſt, 
rell 0 » - } . ; . , j | 
10 The Scene changes to the Piazza of Covent - Garden. | | 
1ke By ores 5 5 S =: 4 
ves, | Sparkiſh, Pinchwife, l N 
ider | | = | 1714 it 
ch, | Her. But who would have Spar. with the Letter in 
thought a Woman could have his Hand. it 
leen falſe to me, by the World, I could not haye thought 1 
N. . a 1 ' 
Mr. Pin. Yon were for giving and taking Liberty; ſhe 1 
alk- has taken 1t only Sir 3 now you find in that Letter, you are 
nder © frank Perſon, and ſo is ſhe, you ſez there. 


step | Spar. Nay, if this be her Hand for I never ſaw it. 
din, Mr. Pin. Tis no matter whether that be her Hand or 
no; I am ſire this Hand, at her Deſire, led hex to Mr. Hor- 
ner, with whom I left her juſt now, to go fetch a Parſon 
to em at their Deſi re too, to deprive you of her for ever; 

for, it ſeems, yours was but a mock-Marriage, 

Spar. Indeed, ſh: wow'd needs have it, that 'twas Har- 
erti - £477 himſelf in a Parſon's Habit that married us, but I'm. 
ſure he told me *twas his Brother Ned. e 
Sy My, Pin. O, there tis out, and you were deceiv'd, not 
go. he; for you are ſuch a frank Perſon — but I mult be 
ady sene —yowll find her at Mr. Horner's, go and believe 
call | your Eyes. LEx/t Mr. Pin. 
you Spar. Nay, Dll to her, and call her as many Crocodiles, 
Sirens, Harples, and other heatheniſh Names, as a Poet 
wou'd do a Miſtreſs, who had refus'd to hear his Suit, nay 
more, his Verſcs on her, | * 
my But ſtay, is not that ſhe following a Torch at t'other end 
Fid- | ff the Piaxxga, and from Horner's certainly ſo, 


— cw — 


Ogues Enter 
vould 


A©——— 


ſuppoſe, you'll return to him 
Parſon can be with him, 


Alith. Mr. Horner, and the Parſon, Sir 


- 7 3 
* 1 
1 


e .COUNTRY- WIFE, 


Enter Alithea following a Terch, and Lucy Lehing, 


. - | 
You are well met, Madam, though you don't think ſo: 
What! you have made a ſhort Viſit to Mr. Horner, but, 1 


preſently, by that time the 


Spar. Come, Madam, no more diſſembling, no more 
Iilt ing, for I am no more a frank Perſon, 


Alith. How's this! 
Lucy. So, *twill work I fee = 


CAdde. 


Spar. Cou'd yon find out no eaſy Country Fool to abuſe? 
None but me, a Gentleman of Wit and Pleaſure about the 
Town ; but it was your Pride to be too hard for a Man of 
Parts, unworthy falſe Woman, falſe as a Friend that lends 


a Man Money to loſe, falſe as Dice, who undo thoſe that 
truſt all they have to em. 


— 


Dinner ſure, 


Spar. What, d' ye mock me too ? 
Alith. Or you have been deluded, 
Spar. By ou. 

Alith. Let me underſtand you. 


i Lucy. He has been a great Bubble by his Similies, as they 
ay 
Alith, You have been too merry, Sir, at —_ Wedding 


[ Aſiae, 


Spar. Have you the Confidence; I ſhould call it ſome- 
thing elſe, ſince you know your Guilt, ro ſtand my juſt 
Reproaches? 'You did not write an impudent Letter to Mr, 
Horner, who I find now has club'd with you in delnding 


_ 
11 
41 


Alit b. 1 write a Letter to Mr. Horner! 


„„ 


we with his Averſion for Women, that I might not, for- 
ſooth, ſuſpect him for my Rival? 
" Lucy. Dye think the Gentleman can be jealous now, 


(Aſide, 


Spar. Nay, Madam, do nut deny it, your Brother 
ſhew?d it me juſt now, and told me likewiſe, he left you 
at Horner's Loding to fetch a Parſon, to marry you to 
him, and I wiſh you Joy, Madam, Joy, Joy, and to him 


too, 


too, mu 
ing Von. 
Alit h. 
and I cat 
made jea 
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moſt afr 
court hir 
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too, much Joy, and to my ſelf more Joy for not marry- 


you, HE AP IO” | 
Alith, So I find my Brother would break off the Match, 
and I can conſent to't, fince I ſee this Gentleman can be 


made jealous [ Aras. 
O Lucy, by his rude Uſage and Jealouſy, he makes me al- 
moſt afraid I am married to him; art thou ſure *twas Har- 
court himſelf, and no Parſon that married us. 

Spar. No, Madam, I thank you, I ſuppoſe that was a 
Contrivance too of Mr, Horner's and yours, to make Har- 
court play the Parſon, but I would as little as you have 
him one now, no not for the world; for ſhall I tell 
you another Tauth, T never had any Paſſion for you, 
till now, for ncw hate you; *tis true, I might have 
married your Portion, as other Men of Parts of the 
Town do ſometimes, and ſo your Servant; and to ſhew 
my anconcernedneſs, I'Il come to your Wedding, and re- 
ſign you with as much joy, as I would a ſtale Wench to 
a new Cully ; nay, with as much joy as I would after the 
firſt Night, if I had been married to you, there's for you 
and ſo your Servant, Servant · U Exit Spar. 

Alith, How was I deceiv'd in a Man! 

Lucy. You'll believe then a Fool may be made jealous 


now ? for that Ea ſineſs in him that ſuffers him to be 


kd by aWife, will likewiſe permit him to be perſwaded 
againſt her by others. | 
Alith. But marry Mr. Horner, my Brother does not 
intend it ſure; if T thought he did, I would take thy 
Advice, and Mr. Harcourt for my Husband ; and now I 
wiſh, that if there be any over-wiſe Woman of the Town, 
who like me would marry a Fool, for Fortune, Liber- 
ty, or Tile; firſt, that her Husband may love Play, 
and be a Cully to all the Town, but her, and ſuffer none 
but Fortune to be Miſti eſs of bis Purſe; then if for Li- 
berty, that he may ſend her into the Country, under the 
Conduct of ſome Houſe-wifely Mother- in- law; and if for 
Title, may the World give 'em none but that of Cuc- 
kold. 5 
Lucy. And for her greater Curſe, Madam, may he not 
erve it. 


Alit þ. 
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Alith. Away impertineut - not this my old Lady 
ef 7 N TITAN 1 N 

Lucy. Les, 3 And h e find 
Mr, Harcour — I pn (Add: 
| oF CEsuunt Ali. Lucy, 


"The Scene changes again fo Horner; keen 


Horner, Lady Fidget, Mys. Dainty Fidget, Mrs, | 
: Squeamiſh, 41 el, r wet, and Bottles, 


Hur. A Pox, they are come too ſoon before I have 
ſent back my new Miſtreſs; all 1 have now to do, 
is to lock her i in, that they may not ſee her- LA. 4 

La. Ed. That we may be ſure of our welcome, we have 
brought our Entertainment with us, and are reſolw'd to 
treat thee, dear Toad. 

Dain. And that we may be merry to purpoſe, hav e left 
Sir Jaſper, and my old Lady Squeamiſb qarreling at home 
at Baggammon.. _ 

'  Squeam, Therefore let us make uſe of our Times Kt they 
ſhould chance to interrupt us. f | 

La. Hd. Let us ſit then. | 


Hor. Firſt, that you may be private, let me lock this 


r, and that, and III Wait upon you preſently, 

La. Fid. No, Sir, ſhit em only, and your Lips for 
ever, for we muſk truſt you 2s nuch as our Women. 

Hor. You know; all Vanity's kilPd in me; I have no oc- 
raſon for talking, 

La. Hd. Now, Ladies, ſuppoſing we kad drank each of 
us our two Bottles; let us ſpeak the Truth of our Hearts. 

Dain. and Squeam. Agreed, 


Ls. Fid. By this Brimmer, for Truth is no where elſe | 


to be found, ¶ Not in hy Heart falſe Man. 
[Afae to Hor, 
r. You have found me a true Man! I'm ſure. 
Ade to Lady Fid. 
La. Fd. Not every S ( n Hor. 
But It us {it and be nerry. : 
Lady 


in our 
La. I 
a Husb 
Dain 
Sq te. 
Hor. 
La. 1 


Lady Fidget Sings. ; \ 
| L . 


dra lh ſhould our damn'd Tyrants oblige tu to live 
; On the Pittauce of, Pleaſure which they only give? 
| We.muſt not rejeyce, 
une and with Noiſe. 
In vlin we muſt wake in a dull Bed alone, 


Whilſt to our warm Rival, the Bottle, they're gone. 
Then lay aſide Charm, 
And take up theſe Arms, * * The Glaſſes, 


II. 


Aſid:. "Tis Wi ne only gives em their Courage and Wit, 
have Becauje we live ſober, to Men we ſubmit, 
toll if for Beauties you'd paſs, 

Take a lick of the Glaſs; 
ele "Twill mend your Comple#ions, and when they are gone, 
home The beſt Red we have, is the Red of the Grape. 

Then Siſters lay't on, 

they And damn a good Shape. 


Dain. Dear Brimmer, well, in Token of our Openneſs 
this] and Plain-dealing, let us throw cur Maks over our Heads: 
Hor. So "twill come to the GI ſſes anon. | 
s for Squeam. Lovely Brimmer, let me enjoy him firſt, 
IL. Hd. No, I never part with a Gallant, *rill Pye 
o oc- || try'd him, Dear Brimmer that makeſt our Husbands ſhort 


{ighred. | 
þ of Pain. And our baſhful Gallants bold. 
rts. Squeam. And for want of a Gallant, the Butler lovely 


in our Eyes; drink Eunuch. 


e cle} La. Hd. Drink thou Repreſentative of a Husband; damn 
a Husband, 


Hor, Dain. And as it were a Husband, an old Keeper. 
Sq team. And an old Grandmother, 

pid. Hor. And an Engliſh Bawd, and a French Surgeon, 

Mor, La. Hd. Ay, we have all reaſon to curſe em. 


Her, 


ie enact 
— — 


R—D—w— —— — — 


: 

'' 
Iz 
4 
is 
i 


tr. For my fake Ladies, 


Ls, Nd. No, for our own, for the firſt ſpoils all 
Gallants Induſtry, ' * ha n 


Dain, And the other's Art makes em bold only with 
common Women. 
And rather run the Hazard of the vile Diftem- 
per amongſt them, than of a Denial amongſt us. 
Dain. The filthy Toads chuſe Miſtreſſes now, as 
do Stufis, for having been fancy'd and worn by others. 
For being common and | 
Ls. Fig. Whilſt Women of Quality, like the richeſt 
Stuffs, lie untunibled, and unask d for. | 
. Ay, neat, and cheap, and new, often they think 


Dain. No, Sir, the Beaſts will be known by a Miſtreſs 
longer than by a Suit. 4 

Squeam. And "tis not for cheapneſs neither, 

Ls. Hd. No, for the vain Foys will take up Druggets, 
and embroider em; but I wonder at the depr. ved Appetites 
of witty Men, they uſe to be out of the comman Road, 
and hate Imitation: Pray tell me Breaſt, when you were 
a Man, why you rather choſe to club with a Mulrirude in 
a common Houſe, for an Entertainment, than to be the 
only Gueſt at a good Table. 

Hor, Why, faith, Ceremony and Expectation are unſuf- 
Ferable to thoſe that are ſharp bent, People ahways eat with 
the beſt Stomach at an "wang where every Man 13 
Matching for the beſt Bit. 

I.. Rad. Though he get a Cut over the Fingers but 
I have heard that People eat moſt heartily of another 
Mams Meat; that is, what they do not pay for. 

Her. When they are ſure of their Welcome and Freedom; 
for Ceremony in Love and E.ting, 1s as ridiculous as in 
Fighting, f.11:ng on briskly is all end be done in thoſe 


1018. 6 | 
La. Ed. Well, then let me tell you, Sir, there is no 
here more Freedom than in our Houſes, and we take 
reedom from a young Perſon as a Sign of good Brecd- 
ing, anda Perſon may be as free as he teaſes with us, 
as frolick, as gameſome, s wild as be will. 


Hor, 


> 


ther 


as in 


thoſe 
s no 


d- 


Hor, 
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Hor, Hart T heard you all dechim againſt wild Men. 
— Nd. Yes, but for all that, we think Wiklneſs in 
an, A '5 "i a Quality, as ina Duck, or Rabber ; 


FH. I know not, but your Reputations frightned in-, 


us much as your Faces invared me 


Ls. Ha. Our Reputation, Lord! Why ſhould you not 
chink, that we Women make uſe of our Reputation, as 
you Men of yours, only to deceive the World with kfs 
Suſpicion ; our Virtue is like the Statef man's Religion, 
the Daker“, Word, the Gameſter's Oath, and the Great 
Man's Honour, but to cheat thoſe that tiuſt us. 

Squeam. And that Demureneſs, Coyneſs, and Modeſty, 
thar you ſee in our Faces in the Boxes at Plays, is as 
_ Sign of a kind Woman, as a Vizard-mask in 

t. | 

Dain. For 1 aſſure you, Women are laſt mask'd, 
when thy have the Velvet Vizard on. 

La. HA. You wou'd have found us modeſt Women in 
our Denials only. 


S. Ou Baſhfulneſs is only the Reflection of the 
Men's. 0 
when they are ſmme - fac d. 


Dain. We bluſh, 

Hr. I beg your Pardan Ladies, I was dzceiv'd in you 
deviliſhly 3 but why, that mighty Prerence to Honour? 

Ls. Fd. We have told you; but ſometimes "rwas for 
the fame reaſon you Men pretend Buſineſs often, to 
avoid ill Company, to enjoy the better, and more pri- 
vately thoſt you Love. 

Her. But why, wou'd you neer give a Frisnd a 
Wink then? 

Ls. Ed. Faith, your Reputation frightned us as much 
a3 ours did yon, you were ſo notoriouſly I:wd. 

Hor. And you ſo ſeemingly honeſt. | 

Ls. Ed. Was that all that deterr d you? 

Hr. And ſo expenfive——yon allow Freedom you ſay, 

L. Fd. Ay, ay . » 

Kor. That I was afraid of loſing my little Money, 

as 


11 


- 
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as well as my little time, both which my other Pla- 
lures required, = | 

La. Ed. Money, foh——yon talk like a little Fellow 
now, do ſuch as we expect Money? 

Hr. I beg your Pardon, Madam, I muſt confeſs, I 
have heard that great Ladies, like great Merchants, ſet 
but the higher Prizes upon what they have, becauſe 
they are not in neceſlity of taking the firſt Offer, 

Dain. Such as we make ſale of our Hearts? 

Squeam. We brib'd for our Love? Fob. 

Hor. With your pardon, Ladies, I know, like great 
Men in Offices, you ſeem to exact Flattery and Attend- 
ance only from your Followers; but you have Receivers 
about you, and ſuch Fees to pay, a Man is afraid to paſs 
your Grants; beſides we muſt 1:t you win at Cards, or 
we loſe your Hearts; and if you make an Aſſignation, 
tis at a Goldſmiths, Jewellers, or China-houſe, where 
for your Hononr, you depoſite to lim, he muſt pawn 
his, to the punctual Citt, and ſo paying for what 
you take vs pays for what he takes up. 

DF our ou'd yon not have us aflur'd of our Gallants 
ve? 


Squzam, For Love is better known by Liberality = 


than by Jealouſie. | 

La. Hd. For one may be diſſem!;1:1, the other not — 
but my Jealouſie cah be no longer diſſembkd, and they 
are telling ripe. 1 [ Aſide. 
Come here's to our Gallants in waiting, whom we muſt 
name, and I' begin, this is my falſe Rogue. 

ä (clas him on the Back, 
Squeam. How ” ? | | 

Hor. So all will out now X | . 
© Squeam. Did you not tell me, twas for my fake only 
ycu repoted your ſelf no Man? 


| [Ade to Horner. 

Dain. Oh Wretch; Did you not ſwear to me, twas 
for my Love, and Honour, you paſs'd for that thing you 
a? .- [Aide to Horner, 
* Hor. So, ſo. 1; 35 EP MUL NS 
I. Hd. Come, ſreak, Ladies, this is my ſalſe Villain. 
LY Squeam: 


Bay. 
bid m 
tice, 

Hor. 
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Dain. And mine. 8 
Her. Well then, you are all three my ſalſe Rogues too, 
and there's an end onꝰ t. 

L. Nad. Well then, there's no Remedy, Siſter ſharers, 
let us not fall ont, but have a care of our Honour; 
though we get no Preſents, no Jewels cf him, we are 
ſavers of our Honour, the Jewer of moſt value and uſe, 
which ſhines yet to the World unſuſpe ted, though it be 
counterfeit, : 

Hor. Nay, and is eien as good as if it were true, pro- 
vided the World think ſo ; for Honour, like Beauty now, 
only depends on the Opinion of others. 

Ls. Fig. Well Herry Common, I hope you can be true 
to three, ſwear, but tis to no purpoſe, to require your 
Ouh; for you are as often forſworn, as you ſwear t 
new Women. | 

Hor. Come, faith, 
for all the difference I find berwixt we Men, and you 
Women, we farſwear our ſelves at the beginning 1 75 
Amour, you as long as it laſts. 


Enter Sir Jaſper Fidget, and Old Lady Squeamiſh. 


Sr. Jaſ. Oh, my Lady F:dget, was this your cunning 
to come to Mr. Horner without me? But you have been 
no where elſe, I hope. 

La. Hd. No Sir Jaſper. J 
Old L. Squeam. Ad you came ſtraight hither Biddy. 

Squeam. Ves, indeed, Lady Grandmother, 

Sr. Jaſ. Tis well, tis well, I knew when once they 
were throughly acquainted with poor Herner, they'd 
ne er be from him; you may let her maſquerade it with 


my Wife, and Horner, and 1 warrant her Reputation ſafe, 


Enter Boy. 


Boy. O, Sir, here's the Gentleman come, whom you 
bid me not ſuffer to come up, without giving you no- 
tice, with a Lady too, and other Gentlemen ——_—_ 

Hor. Do you all go in chere, whiP{I ſend 'em away; 

I 3 and 


% 1 a 
let us een pardon on: another, 


a 
— — — 3 


* 
— 4 CE — 
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and Boy do you deſire em to ſtay below "riff r come, 
which ſhall be immediately, 

? l Exeunt Sir Tafper La. Squeam. La. 

Fidget, Dainty Squeam1ſh, 


Fey. Ves, Six, Exit. 
| 1 (att Horner it Oother Dagr: and 
1 "1 returns with Mys Pinchwife, 


1 kb You TER take my Advice to be gone home, 

Vefore your Husband came back, helf now Aifcover alt, 

« Pray oa Deaxeſt be perſwaded to go home, and leave 
*to 


Mana - Pit let ou the back 
N ge, PIE ke Jou fon 


Mrs. Pin. I C oe know the + way Home, ſo 1 doi. 

Hor. My Man fhall wait upon you. | 
© Hes. Pix. No, done $45] believe, dr Pl go at all; 
wh: tare you" weary” me atreay ? * 100 bi 
10Her. No, m te, tis that love you tis 
H fecure W. Lore, aud v [EAT with 7 

uchand; hOW never feccive you again elf. 

Nr. Pin. What care1," Oye think"ro frighten me wich 
that? I don't intend to go to him : again; - Fou ſhall be my 
Husband no. -. 

Hor. I cannot be, your Hugand, Dareſt, Lnce you are 
married to him. © 
r. Pm. O would you Anme bel ve hay . don't 

ſz2 every Day at London here, Women kave their firſt 

ausland 85 and, 89 aud ve. with "other \ wo as their Wives; 
fiſh, ph w, you make me 4955 but that I love yon 
ſo mainly. *: 

Hor. So, they are coming 15 In again, in, 1 hear 
Ant : | Exit Mrs. Pinchwife. 
Well, A ny Miſlreſe, Is like a weak place, ſoon got, foan 
loft, a Man has ſcarce time for Plunder ; ſhe betrays her 
Husland fir{t to her Gran and then her Gallant to her 
Fhurband, 7 


. 
„ 9 r * - ©. « 4 # © * 
: © 7 ' g . 
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+ Lniey, and a Payſon. © 
Mr. Pin. Come, Madam, ?cis not the fudden Change of 


your Dreſs; the Confidence of your Aſſeverations, and 


your ſalſe Witneſs there, ſhall perſwade me, I did not bring 
you hither, juſt now; here's my Witneſs, who cannot! de- 
dy it, fmoe you muſt be confronted M. Horner did 


not I bring this Lady to you juſt now ? ' 


Hor. Now muſt I wrong one Woman for another's fake, 


. but that's no new thing with me; for in theſe Caſes I am 


ſtill on the CriminaPs ſide againſt the Innocent. (Alade. 

.- Mach. Pray ſpeak, Sir, - / 

Her. It muſt be ſo - muſt be impulent, and try my 

Luck, Impudence uſes to bs too hard for Truth.  (Afids. 
My. ln. What! you are ſtudying an Evaſion, or Excuſe 

for her, Speak, Sir. 4 DOR 


Mor, No, faith, I am ſomething backward only, to ſpeak 


in Women's Affairs or Difputes. 

Mr. Pin. She bids you ſpeak. 18 
Aith. Ay, pray, Sir, do, pray ſatisfy him. 
pr. Then truly, yon did bring that Lady to me juſt 


Mr. Pin. O0Oho - = 451: 1 Niem 
Alith. How, Sir 

Har. How, Horner ! | 

Alith. What mean yon, Sir, I always took you for a 
Man of Honour? | 

Har. Ay, ſo much a Man of Honour, that I muſt fave 
my Miſtreſs, I thank you, come what will on't. (Aide. 

Spar. So if I had had her, ſhe'd have made me believe the 
Moon had been made of a Chriſtmas Pye, | 

Lucy. Nowcou'd I ſpeak, if Idurſt, and ſolve the Rid- 
dle, who am the Author of it. (Aide. 

Alith. O unfortunats Woman! A Combination againſt 
my Honour, which moſt concerns me now, hecauſe you 
ſhare in my Diſgrace, Sir, and it is your Cenſure which I 
maſt now ſuffer, that troubles me, not theirs, 

Har, 


— —— — 


—_—_—— ͥ — 
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Har. Madam, then have no Trouble, you ſhall now fee 


tis poſſible for me to love too, wichout being jealous; 1 


will not only believe your Innocence my ſelf, but make * 
the World belive t(yaaↄ 


| Horner I muſt now be concern d for this Ladies Honour. 
(Adert to Horner, 

Mir. And 1 muſt be concern d for a Ladies Honour too. 

Har. This Lady has her Honour, and I will protect it. 


Hr. My Lady r but nnen 


to keep, and I will preſerve it. 
Har. I underffand you not. 
Hor. I'wou'd not have you. | 
Mrs. Pin. What's the matter with den all? 
(Mrs. Pinchwife pecping in behind. 
Mr. Pin. Come, come, Mr. Horner, no more diſputing ; 
here's the Parſon, 1 brought him not in vain. 
Her. No, Sir, I'Wewploy him, if this Lady. pleaſe, 
Mr. Pin. How, what d'ye mean? 
Spar. Ay, What does he men? 
Hor. Why, I have refign'd your Siſter to him; he has my 
Conſent. 
Mr. Pin. But he has not mine, Sir, a Woman's injur'd 
Hononr, no more than a Man's, can be repair d, or fatis- 
fied by any, but him that firſt 'wrongel it; an! you ſhall 


marry her preſently, or 
: (Lays his Hond ow bis Sword, 
Euer to then Mrs. Pinchwife, | 


Mys. Pin. O Lord, they*ll kill poor Mr. Horner; befides 
be ſhan't marry her, whaPſt I ſtand by, and look on; I'll 
not loſe my ſecond Husband fo. | 

Mr. Pin. What do I ſee? 

- Alith: My Siſter in my Cloaths ! 
Spar. Ha! 
Mrs, Pin. Ney, pray now don't quarrel about finding 
work for the Parſon, he ſhall marry me to Mr, Horner; for 
now, I believe, you bave enough of me. 

(79 Mr. Pinchwiſe, 

Hr. Damn'd, damn'd loving Changeling. 


Mr; 


all file 
Hor. 
My. 


Har 


les 


ll 


all {il-nt, thus 

Hor. No, that muſt not be. 
My. Pin. You then ſhall go firft, tis all one to me. 

(Offers to draw on Hor. ſtopt by Har 

Har. Hold 


Enter Sir Jaſper * Fidget, Lady Squeamiſh, Mrs, Dainty 
Fidget, Mrs, Squeamiſh, 


Sr. Jaſ. What's the matter, what's the matter, pray, 
what's the matter.; Sir, I beeſeech you communieate, 


Sir. 
Mr. Pin. Why, my wie has communicated, Sir, as 
your Wife may have done too, Sir, if ſhe knows him, 


Sir 


Sr. Jaſ. Pſaw, witb him, ha, ha, he. 

Nr. Piu. Dye mock me, Sir, a Cuckold i is a kind of a 
wild Beaſt, have a care Sir, — 

Sr. Jaſ. No, ſure, you mock me, Sir — he Cuckold 
you! It can't be, ha, ha, he, why, P tell you, Sir. 

(Offers to wiſpzr. 

Mr. Pin, IT tell you again, he has whor'd my Wife, and 

ours too, if he knows her, and all the Women he comes 

near; tis not his didembling, his Hypocriſy can whee- 
dle me. 

Sr. Jaſ. How, does he diſſemble, i is he a Hypocrite ? Nay 
how —— Wife -— Siſter, is he an Hypocrite? 
 ONL. Squeam, An Hypocrite, a Diſlerabler, 1 5 young 
Harlotry, ſpeak, how ? | 

Sr, Jaſ. Nay, chen o my my Head too 
0 thou libidinous Lady ! 


then 


" Old L. Squeam, O thou Hiloting, Karlotry, baſk chow 
doit then ? 


The CounTay-Wire, 
Meri. Pin. Pray, Siſter, pardon me for n! fo many 
Lies of you. 
Hor. I ſuppoſe the Riddle is plain now. 
* Lucy: No, that muſt be my work, good, Sir, * me. 
(Kueelt to My. Pinch. who lands dog- 
fog gedly with his Hat over hu Eyes. 
he. Pin, IT will never hear Woman again, but make em 


(Offers to draw upon hu Wife 


, 


10 
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Sr. Jaſ. Spea H art thou a Diſſembler, » 
r HAR eh nt Hhpuer, e hs 
Lacy. PII fetch you and. her too, if ſhe will but 
hold her Tongue, - 10 5 (Apart to Hor. 
Hor, Canſt thou? I'll give the (Apart to Lucy. 
- Lucy to My. Pin. Pray have but patience to hear me, Sir, 
who am the unfoftunate Cauſe of all this Confuſion, your 
Wife is innocent, I only culpable; for I put her upon tel- 
ling you all theſe Lies, concerning my Miſtreſs, in order 
to the breaking off the Match between Mr. Sparkiſh and 
her, to make Way for Mr. Harcourt. | | 
Spar. Did you ſo eternal Rotten-Tooth? Then, it ſeems, my 
Miſtreſs was not falſe to me, I was only decei vd by you. 
Brother, that ſhou'd have been, now Man of Conduct, who 
23 a frank Perfon now, to bring your Wife to her Lover 
ba 1 
Lucy. I aſſure you, Sir, ſhe came not to Mr. Horner out 
of Love, for ſhe loves him no more 
Mrs, Pin, Hold, I told Lies for you, but you ſhall tel 
none for me, for I do love Mr, Horner with all my Soul, 
and no Body ſhall ſay me nay; pray, don't you go to make 
poor Mr. Horner believe to the contrary, tis ſpitefully done 
of Jou, Pm ſure, | A 
Her. Peace, Dear Ideot. (Aſide to Mrs. Pin. 
Mrt. Pix. Nay, I will not peace, | 
Xr. Pin. Not till I make you. 


Enter Dorilant, Quack. 


Der. Herner, your Servant, I am the Doctor's Gueſt, he 
muſt excuſe our Intruſion. | 
Su. But what's the matter Gentlemen, for Heaven's ſake, 
what's the matter? 5 3 

Hor. Oh, "tis well are come tis a cenſorious 
World we live in; you may have brought me a Reprieve, 
or elſe I had died for a Crime I never committed, and theſe 
innocent Ladies had ſuffer d with me, therefore pray ſa 
cisfy theſe worthy, honourable, jealous Gentlemen ——— 
that. | | D. 
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| To7 
Ns. O, I underſtand you, is that al fir Jaſper, by 


| 1 — by Whiſpers to Sir Jaſper. 
Sr. Jaſ. Nay, I do believe you ad — pardon my vir- 

tuous Lady, and dear of Honour. b 
Old L. Squeam, What, then Il's right again. 

Sr. Jaſ. Ay, ay, and now let us ſatisfy him too, 


They whiſper with Mr. Pinchwife, 
Mr. Pin. An Eunuch! Pray, no fooling with me. 


. VN bring half rhe Chyrurgeons in Town to ſwear 


It. 
_ Mrs. Pin. They they'll ſwear 2 Man that bled to 
death through his Wounds, died of an Apoplexy. | 
S. Pray, hear me, Sir —— why all the Town has 
heard the Report of him. | 
Nr. Pin. But does all the Town believe it ? 
Qs. Pray, inquire a lirt]-, and firſt of all theſe, | 
Mr. Pin. I'm ſure, when I left the Town, he wat the 
kwceſt Fellow in't. | 
wt | S. I tell you, Sir, he has been in France ſince ; pray ask 
but theſe Ladies and Genrlemen, your Friend Mr. Dorilant, 
Gentlemen and Ladies, han't you all heard the late ſad Re- 
port of poor Mr. Herner ? - 
All Lad. Ay, ay, ay. | 
Der. Why, thou jealons Fool, do'ſt thou doubt it, he's 
an errant French Capon. 
Mrs. Pin. Tis falſe, Sir, you ſhall not diſparage poor 
Mr. Horner, for to my oettain Knowledge 
Lucy. O, hol. a 
Squeam. Stop her Mouth Aide t. Lucy. 
Old Ls. Nd. Upon my Honour, Sir, tis as true. 


; [To Pinch, 
Dain. D'ye think we would have been ſeen in his Com- 


\ Squeam. Truſt our unſpotted Reputations with him! 
Old La. Hd. This you get, and we too, by truſting your 


Secret to z Fool ( Alat te Hor, 
Hor. Peace, Madam, — well, Doctor, 1s not this a good 


Deſign that carries a Man on unſuſpected, and brings him 
off ſafe {Aſide to Quack 
7 M.. 


Mr, Pin. van. if this were true, ut my oy v. 
LN (Dorilant whi pers with Ms. — 
Alith, Come, Brother, your Wife is yet innocent, you 
a! but have a care of too ſtrong an Imagination, leſt like 
an over-concern'd timerous Gameſter, by. fancying an un- 
lucky Caſt, it ſhould dome; Vomen and Fortune are trueſt 
full to thoſe that truſt em. 
Lucy. And any wild thing grows but the more fierce and 
hungry for being kept ups and more dangerous to the Kee- 


I Þ « 


per. 
Alith. There's Doctriue for all Husbands, Mr. Harcourt. 
Har. I ediſie, Madam, fo much, that I am impatient 


7,411 I am one. 
Dor. And Ledife ſo much by Example, I will never be 


one. 

Spar. And becauſe I will not diſparage my Parts, III 
Acer be one. 

Hor. And, I alas, can't be one. | 
Mr. Pin. But 1 moſt be one — againſt my Will to a 
Country Wife, with a Country-murrain to me. 
Mrs. Pin. Aud I muft be a Country Wife ſtill too I find; 
for I can't, like a City one, he rid of my muſty Husband, 


and do what I lift, (Aide. 


Hor. Now, Sir, I muſt pronounce your Wife innocent, 


though I bluſh whilſt I Co it, and J am the only Man by 
her now expos'd to Shame, which I will ſtreight drown in 
Wine, as you ſhall your Suſpicion; and the Ladies Trou- 
bles we'll divert with a li, Doctor, where are your 
Maskers ? ? 

Lucy. Indeed, ſhe's innocent, Sir, I am her Witneſs, and 
her End of coming out was but to ſee her iſter's Wed- 
ding, and what ſhe has ſaid to your Face of her Love to 
Mr. Horncr, was but the uſual innocent Revenge on a Hus- 
band's Jealovſy ; was it not, Madam, ſpeak 
. Mrs. Pin, Since youll have me tell wor? Lies 
(Alide to Lucy and Horner, 
Yes, indeed, Bud, 


Mr, 
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Pinch, 
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wv. 2 wh my own ſake, fain T won W. all believe, 
Cuckolds, like Lovers, Tthou'd chemie les. l 
B 


— 
Honour 1s laſt ſafe, (too lite 1 epd) VG FI 
Who truſts it with 4 fooliſh Wife or Friend. * 
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A Danes of Cuclald, a ah 


Br. = Foys, but court and drefs.. and keep a puther, 
2 * for Women's Men, with one another. 
But he who aims by Women to be priz l, 


Fiſt by the Men, — e - 
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EPIL 0 G UE weten by Mrs. Knep, 


Net ow . the Neoold, bb day here bi 


Mask, i 42 l 2 
40 pa keg, if 7 t were; 


fer Ta 12 5 2 ence to Sig com? dk, 

Tet when ſhe ſays lea on, you are net ſtout ; 

But to ur — — ſtrait exra round, 

42 . Pox on her Ned, ſbe can't be ſound · 
Hin Jie! ec, 3 ſreſb dne 6e engage, 

With {s nach 77 Heat 'wnd lo ung Rage, 


Ton 7 * — 2 * | 
pe at lf} bar fl yon huſfins comp. dd 381 
And talk of | 


* 


keeping in the Tyriug· Rom, 

Tet cannos le pro voł d to lead her home; 

Next you Falltaflsof fifty, who bꝛſet 

Nur Burkram Maidenhe which your Friends get; 
And whilſt to — — boaſt, 
They ſhare th i, and laugh at youy Coſt, | 

| In fine, 2775 I beth Old and Toung, . 
f Whe wou'd N Hlought ſb cater, brick an ow 

| Tet de the D gat the? 3 NS 


Eucourag 4 
A Horner Part may 3 unk to 5 
Aud may Intrea3zues Senn, 

That they may doubted My Ic, or noue, : 
Vi kiſs the Cards at Pichi, Ombre. Là, 7 


Aud ſo be taught to kiſs the Lady too; 
5 But Gallantt, have a care faith what you dt. 
| The World, which to no Man his Due will give; 
Nu by Zxpericnce know you can deceive, 
And Men may ſtil believe you Viera, 
Bot then Ws Women there no cou: ning ue. 
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